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LADY ALEXANDRA AGAR 


Lady Alexandra Agar, who is to be married to Mr. Peter Haig Thomas on the 12th at St. Mary’s Church, Ellingham, near 
Somerley, Ringwood, is the second daughter of Lord and Lady Normanton. The heir to the earldom, Lord Somerton, is only 
just seven years old, and there are seven daughters 
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THE TATLER 


Spring—at last! 


200, CURZON STREET, MAYFAIR, 
Y DEAR BETTY,—Once again the question of the 
hour, the great man-power one. They say there’s 
goin’ to be a secret session on it, and if they can’t 
get enough from the rejected and the discharged and 
Whitehall and the trades unions, then they really will, I expect, 
put the age up to forty-five or even fifty. Which, of course, 
they’re not keen on doing. You see, it’s the middle-aged man 
who pays most of the taxes, and I suppose we do want a few 
businesses and things kept with a seven-million-and-more-a- 
day war to pay for, what ? 
* * * 
owever, there’s a war on, isn’t there ?—and one that shows 
*markable few signs of stopping dead, ’spite of the 
optimists and people like Mr. Hayes Fisher, who says, “ Never 
mind what happens, we’re not going to let it be more than 
a three-years’ war.” ’Cording to which cheering point of view 
we've only got a month or two to put the lid on the Hun for 
ever. Well, ’course it’s a great thing to be on the hopeful side, 
but I’m afraid after all this time we’re not quite such rosy 
rapturous optimists as all that, most of us, and certainly not 
the War Government, or it wouldn’t be takin’ to such very 
drastic measures as 
this last comb-out one. 
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esides, what a blow for all the committees and commissions 
and controllers and director people, who haven’t even got 
past the organising stage yet. If we did wake up one fine 
morning soon to find the Hohenzollern on his knees and peace 
really and truly in the offing, as the sanguine ones fondly 
dream—why, the poor dears’ jobs would simply melt away into 
the blue almost before they’d properly begun to get into ’em. 
And what about America? Just imagine if by any chance they 
had been too late to fight. .. . What a norful disappointment ! 
*Cos they do say, you know, that the U.S.A. Navee has really 
quite been lookin’ forward to bein’ mobilised and all that. 
Fighting’s after all the fashion, and for God’s own particular 
country to be nearly three years behind it was bad enough in 
heaven’s name. 
* * * 
"SC traordin’y, by the way, the vast, the overwhelming, the 
positively breathless quantities they seem to raise men 
in over there. We in our little island can’t picture it somehow. 
*Cording to some statistics I’ve just been reading there’s at least 
fifteen to twenty millions of men of military age alone to draw 
upon. Think of it! And now that their bosses have ceased to 
be too proud to fight, again I say—what of America? From all 
one hears they’ve been having such a priceless time,.’specially 
since the war. In this little land that we love we’ve known just 
a few hardships anyway these war years, for after all Flanders 
isn’t so far away, is it?—and every day they return them to 
us, our hurt and broken men. 
* * * 
A w-gee, but times are wonderful—the money pouring in and 
fs * A A R cf fs 
nothing going out. And, according to all accounts, never 
been such a season in New York, which I know isn’t all America, 
but still... They say that in London, even at our giddiest, 
we've never risen to such heights of revelry as in Broadway 
this winter. Dancing is the one great passion for rich and poor, 
and it’s a good thing they’ve made money out of the war, ’cos 
apparently enjoying yourself costs a lot in New York. At any 
of the smart restaurants or cabaret places you must tip the 
waiter more than the value of a sovereign, so the story goes, to 
get a table at all. Your cocktail costs you a dollar, your bit of 
cold chicken or pheasant another sovereign. And when you’ve 
danced and supped all night, it’s frightfully fashionable 
to breakfast expensively [a six. 
% * * 
Sort of thing’s a fearful strain on one’s vitality, and not 
exactly good training for the fighting spirit, what? 


P’r’aps that’s why the au thorities have put their feet 
down so heavily on the G~o—kind of show some of 

(& been going in for at the 
fy f winter. We can’t 


the lads and the girls have 
Grafton and places this 
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Garge’”’ for wheat and barley go he has 


Farmer Giles announces to the Squire that as far 
as the guaranteed prices fixed by ‘‘ Mister Lloyd : 
‘nothing to grumble at.’ The surprise gives the Squire a very violent shock, while 


Giles’s faithful hound, who has companioned him through years of unvarying discontent, drops stone dead at his master's feet 
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afford to dissipate a 
single ounce of energy 
—we want it all to fight 
the Hun and do him 
down and save this little 
England of ours. Ame- 
rica’s job doesn’t begin 
to be anything like so 
serious, even if she goes 
into it up to the neck— 
and Mr. Wilson, they say, 
now he’s begun, ts going 
in up to the neck. 


- 
\ 


25 450° 


2 


* * BY \ 
ae alking of the war and : = g : 
the profiteers, what Oe ean y ke 2): i . eae . 
unimaginable figures, : ? 


aren’t they, those excess 
profit ones just published 
in our accounts for the 
year? Hundred and 
forty millions paid on 
excess war profits alone 
—just think what the 
profits themselves must 
have been. Not surpris- 
ing one expects every Here is Eve just preparing to dress for Aunt Matilda’s party in the dinky little frock made by her 
munitions manufacturer ‘‘little woman’’ when garrulous Jane dashes in and tells her that Evelyn and Evelinda were 
one meets to be a mil- Wear ging wonderful new gowns and had announced their intention of ‘' putting Eve’s nose out 
lionaire, is it? As, in- * for once anyway’’— 

deed, they all would be 

if it weren’t, as one of them put 
it to me the other day, that the 
Government “ has been so infer- 
nally inquisitive and persistent 
about arrears and that sort of 


wearer of them seeming to be no more than a dress- 
maker’s dummy or amannequin.” Shestartsina “little” 
grey frock, one of those “rags” in Georgette that might 
cost a guinea, but you know ran to twenty at least. She 
blossoms into ostrich feathers in millions, amazing in 


thing.” On the money question 
—really and truly amusing, the 
crowds of women who’ve been 
‘tending the big dress parades 
we've been revellin’ in to finish 
up Lent with. Very obvious Mrs. 
Tennant hasn’t raked in all the 
woman-power yet to “grow and 
harvest the victory crops” and 
milk the cows and cart the pro- 
duce. 
* * 

4 propos. you don’t go to the last 
Z z 5 

thing in revues—Suzette, 
you know. You go to see Gaby, 
or rather Gaby in her frocks. 
These, as a man critic puts it, 
are “so many, so extraordinary, 
so overpowering, that it must need 
the verve and the personality of 
a Gaby Deslys to prevent the 


—so our cunning little friend hastily dons her simplest 
and oldest gown— 


gauzy black and a blaze of dia- 
monds, in white and blue and 
silver, in azure as that absurd 
canary, and in next to~ nothing 
for her energetic dances with 
Pilcer. And the head-dresses, as 
some one else says, give one a 
sympathetic headache. Such war- 
time productions you never saw. 
In fact, in these days of economy, 
even in the theatres, there’s a 
pleasant air of lavishness and 
hang-the-expense about the whole 
thing—even the dialogue. As 
Gaby says (in her own inimitable 
patois), “ A meelionair-re lose ’is 
sweet’eart? Zatiseem-possible!” 
* * * 

Can't help thinking, you know, 

that the day of revue— 
it’s been. a rare rollicking one 
—is very, very nearly getting to 


the shut-eye stage. Anyway, no one’s said one funny thing 
and no one’s sung one pretty one at the two last I’ve been to. 
Made me almost agree with Mr. Bernard Shaw on the subject— 
“ The effect of revwe on me is to reconcile me to death.” But 


/ 
J shouldnt 
HAve thought } CS 
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—and when they are all assembled says in a loud voice, ‘‘ Anyone who gets new and expensive 


Zowns nowadays ought to be shot.” 


Eve's favour) 


(Uncle James the next morning again alters his will in 


35 


it’s really rather ungrateful—isn’t 
it?—of painter Augustus John 
—whose bearded beauty even 
Epstein hasn’t been able to'sculp 
into’ primitive-art plainness—to 
agree with an “ All are rotten; I 
hate them.” After the way all 
these young women hymned 
him :— 

John, John; 

How he’s got on! 
at the Chelsea Revue. 
Sounds almost ungrateful, 
doesn’t it ? 

* * * 
[2 fact, theatres generally, 

they say, are getting it 
rather in the neck at last 
under the war régime. The 
shortage of stage young 
men and the superfluity of 
strapping and thought-free 
young women hasn’t helped 
to stop the slump either— 
for women, anyway, they’re 
really too boring, not to 
say irritating, these proces- 
sions of female knuts in 
trousers and things, and the 

(Continued on p. 36) 
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middle-aged hero, with difficulty disguising the waistlessness 
wrought by the unrelenting years, has also left the woman 
worshipper of jeunes premiers sadly cold. As to the W.W.’s, 
though, looks as if the suburban kind, which bulks, I believe, 
the largest, was going to be given a bigger innings than ever. 
To save light and night staffs and late trains and all that sort 
of thing, you know, there’s talk of having scarcely an evening 
show at all, but adding to the matinées instead. 


* * * 


Really it’s the oddest thing, by the way, that perhaps the most 
harrowing play ever written, Brieux’s Damaged Goods, 
should be having such a swccés d’horreur at the St. Martin’s. 
*Spose there’s a soupcon of curiosity in} it too. Which re- 
minds me that the curious will get yet another thrill at the 
St. Martin’s soon, ’cording to a rumour going round last week— 
that Mr. Cochran, the manager thereof, had bought the Epstein 
Venus (price £1,000 net) to adorn the vestibule at that last 
word in modern theatrical comfort and luxury. Might be a good 
business investment, too. After the ordinary playgoer had had 
a good look at that nightmare in the way of Futuristic fancy, 
with which London’s been having its leg 
pulled this last six weeks, I imagine even 
the plainest of mere flesh and blood actresses 
—in the last thing in mandarin hats—would 
appear positively enthralling to the masculine 
eye. Men are so appallingly conservative. 
Don’t care for the wonderfullest thing in 
femininity if it hasn't got a face, no matter 
how perfectly lovely the rest of it may be. 


* * * 


ut apart from theatrical amusement, it’s 
a very dull spring and summer that 
stretches before us—and I suppose people’d 
hardly want it anything else, because if the 
war ever was or is going to be serious it’s 
just in these next three months, The news 
everywhere is cheering—from France, Pales- 
tine, Mesopotamia, Egypt, Africa—but the 
price of even victorious battle-fighting is such 
a bitter one that somehow we can only wait 
and watch now, and feel like only the littlest 
and simplest pleasures. Simple, by the way, 
’s the word for the Easter weddings. Lady 
Alexandra Agar’s to Mr. Haig Thomas is at 
the Normanton country place, Somerley, this 
week, and Lady Mary Cecil’s to Lord Har- 
tington next week is to be as quiet and 
unelaborate as the majesty of Hatfield allows. 
But a serious young couple this, who, I’m 
sure, positively prefer to give a miss to the 
fuss and frills and flowers and frolics of the 
ordinary ducal wedding. 


* * * 


Uniil right up to Easter, too, there were 

still quite plenty of little dances, Lady 
Chichester’s for Lady Elizabeth Pelham 
amongst them. But even the little dance 
isn’t easy to fix up these days, when leave’s 
simply horribly scarce, and even the boys 
left in England can’t get off for evening frivo- 
lities. A few big charity shows are being 
fixed up for May—a Joan of Arc Day for 
one, the Blinded Soldiers’ Bazaar at the 
Albert Hall for another, with “everyone,” 
including all the princesses and all the 
duchesses, as stall-holders, and a Soldiers’ 
Day for Queen Alexandra’s Field Force Fund. And last, not 
least, the Russian Exhibition which Lady Muriel Paget is 
getting up, and which is sure to be a big affair, Russia being 


so very much in the movement. 
A! the Russian experts are helping—Mr. John Buchan, par 
exemple, and Mr. Hugh Walpole, and some of the 
Embassy people, and, of course, our pet Russian Grand Duke, 
who, by the way, would seem to be feeling the draught from 
revolutionary Russia, for Kenwood, the glorious Hampstead 
place he rents from Lord Mansfield of Scone Palace (where 
they used to crown the kings of Scotland or something, didn’t 
they ?) is “To let, furnished,” and the grand-ducal family will 
probably return again to Claridge’s, where, I suppose,:-you can 
live cheaply by comparison. Expect some munition millionaire 


head, 


wite of the 


* * * 


THE REV. C. A. ALINGTON, 
THE NEW HEADMASTER OF 
ETON 


In spite of the bad weather in which 
the Eton sports were run the new 
C. A. Alington, 
turned out to witness them. The 
headmaster is 
youngest daughter of Lord Lyttel- 
ton, and was before her marriage 
the Hon. Hester Lyttelton. 
Rev. C. A. Alington 
non-Etonian headmaster Eton has 
had for a very long series of years, 
as he was at Marlborough and was 
formerly headmaster of Shrewsbury 


the Rev. 


36 


or contractor man will take beautiful Kenwood, which is really 
rather marvellous, you know. You might be right in the depths 
of Surrey for all you see and hear of London noise and smoke 
when you're down there, but it’s only a quarter of an hour’s run 
in a car to the Carlton, and has been done in something under, 
I believe. 

* * * 


alking of Russia, doesn’t seem settled yet whether they’re 
going to have a President or a Tsar, does it? For they 

say the country wants a Tsar and the towns a Republic. And 
let’s hope they won’t forget about the war while they’re fixing 
up their internal troubles. The Grand Duke Michael (the 
Knebworth, not the Kenwood one), who’ll probably be the Tsar 
if there is one, was the favourite son of Alexander III., and 
was also high in favour with his royal aunt, Alexandra, at Marl- 
borough House, in spiteof his morganatic marriage. In fact, 
there’s a clique in Russia who were quite sorry about the birth 
of the little Tsarewitch, and gossip says that the Dowager 
Empress never forgave the Tsar Nicholas for refusing to let 
his brother, Michael, bear the title of Tsarewitch all the years 

he was heir-presumptive. 


* * * 


Bet every day such ’straordinary things 

come out. They say, you know, it was 
because that evil genius of the Tsarina, the 
monk Rasputin, had got hold of a young and 
beautiful member of his family that Prince 
Youssoupoff (known over here as Count 
Elston) took the drastic steps which resulted 
in Rasputin’s — disappearance. And _ being 
tremendously charitable and running war 
hospitals and that sort of thing hasn’t saved 
some of the women of the Imperial Family 
(not to mention the Tsarina) from disaster. 
The Grand Duchess Vladimir for one, who’s 
now a prisoner, though a German by birth 
(like so many of Europe’s royalties), has 
organised several war hospitals for the Rus- 
sian Army and hospital trains and ambu- 
lances, and has even got a depét and a 
workshop in her palace. And Petrograd 
society is grateful to her, for she’s been 
almost the only royal lady to give Court 
parties during all these years when the 
Empress made herself more and more un- 
popular with everybody by living in almost 
complete retirement. 


* * * 


Besins tolook, doesn’t it, as if that general 

topsy-turvydom prophesied as the re- 
sult of Armageddon is beginning to come to. 
pass?  First-shall-be-last-and - last - shall- be ~ 
first sort of thing. Greatest revolution of all, 
we’re to have the vote (shades of our Vic- 
torian grandmothers!). And in Petrograd 
they’re going the whole hog still more sweep- 
ingly—in the new order of things all Govern- 
ment posts are to be open to women, evem 
ministerial ones. It’s a vexed question still,. 
on which your Eve had better, p’r’aps, not 
spread herself, but I’ll just whisper this, which 
is only “what they say”: “You can’t think 
what harm giving women the vote’s done to. 
us over there,’’ said a New Zealand woman ;. 
“for one thing, dangerously extended the 
Labour vote, and, for another,, women can’t 
ever see more than one side. They simply plump for the man 
who appeals to them by joining in the sentimental cry of the. 
moment—no matter what sort of a scallywag he is—and the: 
solid man with the principles is an also-ran every time.” 


* * * 


the 


The 
is the first 


ut I’m afraid it really wiJ1 mean revolution if woman is to: 

change her whole nature and see all round a question, 

what ? Why, her blind side’s one of the props of her femininity, 
and I believe men rather like it.—Yours, EVE. 


a 
oy 


e have to thank Mrs. F. S. Collin of West Grinstead Park,. 

Horsham, for her generous gift of a Paisley shawl for 

THE TATLER stall at the bazaar which is being organised im 
aid of St. Dunstan’s Hostel for Blinded Soldiers and Sailors. 
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A DAINTY BIT OF 


A Clever Little Actress who is Playing Lead at the Apollo Theatre. 
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Compton Collier 


MISS DOROTHY MINTO 


the new production, “Double Dutch,” due at the Apollo Theatre on 


in 


ing part 


lead 


iena, a 


ttle actress who played M 


The clever li 


Miss Dorothy Minto is possessed of much versatility and has successes in comedy, farce, and revue to her credit. 


Saturday last. 


The dress in which Miss Minto is seen in the above 


d from one worn by the Queen of Holland 


the Ambassadors revue, ‘‘ Pell Mell.’’ 


in 


t recent ones was 


One of her mos 


is copie 


photograph 
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ures in tl 


- CORRESPONDENT (a lady) writes and asks this 
totally incompetent judge (me) whether I don’t think 
that it’s rather rot putting a stopper on the lads having 
little kick-ups—dances to wit—when they are home 

on leave, and whether it isn’t a very good way of keeping fit. 
I am entirely with ‘‘ Clarissa.” There is nothing much better 
for the wind, and sometimes also for the arms, than corybantic 
capering—done seriously. .Of course, in the days when one used 
to punch patent death-traps over unfair hunting countries 
between the flags one never went to a dance the night before, 
but, as I say, done scientifically it is as good a form of 
hard evening exercise for keeping you fit as any that I know 
of—bar, perhaps, fencing or sculling in a sweater on a hot 
afternoon! There are two kinds of people who go to dances— 
the one the performer, the other the non-performer; and then 
there is the subsidiary class, the one that merely goes to “ hold 
the bar” up. 


* * * 
And apropos, of course everyone knows that old chestnut of 
the ‘‘lady” who did 


not know many people, and 
about whose programme her 
chaperon was a bit nervous. 
Her host, with whom*she 
had dined sumptuously, 
found her half way through 
and asked her how she was 
getting on. “Nicely, old 
dear, nicely,” said she. 
“T’ve had four Scotches, 
two falls, and a mazurka.” 
The ‘mazurka” rather 
dates it—except that they 
still do them at sergeants’ 


dances — also the “ D’ 
H’Alberts” and the “ Var- 
soviana’’ — intricate per- 


formances I never person- 
ally really mastered, though 
not for want of trying. 
There was a bandmaster’s 
daughter once at Jutogh— 
but let it pass . she is 
one of my most painful and 
cherished memories. How- 
ever, to return. What a lot 
of real hard work one used 
to do in the days of the 
obsolete waltz holding a 
free-goer round the turns 
in a crush. I remember 
once dancing with a girl— 
a lot above my weight—in 
the days when they wore 
fairly long trains. It was 
at a semi-State entertain- 
ment, and this girl was out 
for mischief. They weren’t 
allowed to hold up their 
trains in those days in case 
they showed about half-an- 
inch of ankle, and as she 
had on a dress made, so far 
as I could gather, entirely 
of gold wire, it was a fairly 
formidable floor - sweeper. 
That’s what she wanted. 
She was a fair flier, lovely even action, a nice long stride, and 
as handy as a polo pony. 
* * * 

She said, ““ You let me have my head and you’ll see some- 

thing!” The first chukker we downed an I.M.S. Colonel 
and severely strafed an Honourable Mister, who said something 
about “an unseemly brawl.” He was, en passant, one of those 
people who danced as if he had a roller skate on one foot and a 
spiked shoe on the other; you know him? A bad sort of 
“dishing” action, Anyway, that gold skirt got him about the 
ankles, and the toss he took won’t bear thinking of. After we’d 
done the fourth one (dance) running and were about to refresh 
during the fifth, I asked her why she was so bloodthirsty; and 
she said, “ Well, last Thursday I had on a (here will any lady 
correspondent kindly supply the technical description for a light 
weight chiffon-cum-crépe de chine dance frock ?) and they tore 
it off my back, and also hacked holes.in a pair of perfectly 
ducky champagne stockings with their spurs, and so I said I’d 


ie Fire ; 


“OLIVER ASKS FOR MORE” 


The Masters of Foxhounds Association have decided that no more 
oatmeal will be given to hounds 


With acknowledgments to Cruikshank’s illustration in ‘‘Oliver Twist’’ 
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By 
‘* Sabretache.’’ 


get my own back, and as you are one of those people who don’t 
much matter and they can’t be nasty to you in any department 
or .’ So that was that! Exercise? I should say so. 
I can’t recall the horsedealer’s name in Romford who at the 
ball at the Turbot-on-its-Tail mansion recommended ‘“‘ Facey ” 
to get himself “ sooted with a nice short-legged useful little 
?ooman ’’—but I have always thought that there was a heap 
of horse sense in the advice. 
* * * 

I have just heard from M.F.H. H——d of the Tigris Vale 

Hounds, ‘who says that he intends to give ‘“‘ Bin” his “ first 
vip,” a proper double-thonging for what he wrote to me about 
his hounds. He even threatens to send “Bin” back to the 
charity school to be fed on “grundsel,’’ but as I have since 
heard from poor little ‘‘ Bin’s”? very charming mother, whom I 
used to know in India, that he has been badly wounded and has 
been given the M.C. for doing his job well when they were 
pushing the Turk’s face in the other day, I am sure M.F.H. 
H——d will let him off. I hope “ Bin” is doing well, and will 
soon be home to get fit 
enough to have a hunt with 
even'a May fox. He was, 
so I am told, blooded with 
the Quorn, his first hunter 
having been an enthusiastic 
Neddy Bray, who is still to 
the fore. The T.V.H. fix- 
ture list, so the M.F.H. tells 
me, has been unavoidably 
suspended, but I expect, 
from all one is told, that 
the great Baghdad gallop 
was better than  any- 
thing any other hunt has 
been able to record for a 
century. Here’s luck to 
them all! 


* * % 

Having an ingrained re- 

spect for M.F.H.’s, 
and believing that they are 
far more important than 
Prime Ministers, Com- 
manders-in-Chief, Editors, 
or Chief Justices, I feel 
bound to set out some of 
the views of M.F.H. H——d 
of that distinguished pack, 
the T.V.H. After pro- 
mising to have “Bin” 
rubbed down twice a day 
with a ‘“h’oak towel,’ he 
says :— 

I hope he has not sent 
you any more accounts of our 
doings, for if the shameful 
tale of how, owing to half 
the pack being puppies, I had 
to do in my first fox with a 
““whip—artillery driver’s ’’— 
when they caught him, ever 
got out, I should probably be 
condemned to hunt in Ber- 
wickshire all my life, or even 
be debarred from that. I 
must say I think Ooty did 
us very well in the matter 
of hounds. Most of them 
were drafted to head their 
pack a bit, and if they are inclined to be mute it don’t matter 
much in an open country like this. Give a guinea ’at, give two- 
and-twenty ‘undred, give ‘alf the National Debt to see a stake and 
bound between a pair of resolutely-pricked ears ! 


This warms the cockles of one’s heart to read! AndI hope 
that soon the M.F.H. will be aboard one that goes at them like 
a pistol shot, jumps them with two feet to spare, and lands well 


clear of the ditch on far side. Here’s hoping, anyway. 
* * * 


A brobos some recent ruminations in this column regarding 
Julius Cesar and others and their proficiency in equita- 

tion, someone has suggested that there are several more people 
in ancient and modern history about whom one might speculate. 
So there are. One that recurs to me is that gay youth, Hippo- 
lytus, whose name, as Smith Minor, the lower boy, will no doubt 
remember, means that he was destroyed by a horse! It is true 
that he was said to be driving, when he met his end, Neptune, 
who never was a horseman, sending a lot of “sea-calves ’— 
{Continued on p. xii) 
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SPECIMENS OF THE FLORA 
The Belated Sun is Bringing Out in the Park. 


LADY IRENE CURZON THE HON. HENRY AND MRS. COVENTRY AND MADAME MERRY 


Lady Irene Curzon is the LADY NEWBOROUGH (CENTRE) DEL VAL 

elder of Lord Curzon of The Hon. Henry Coventry is the Earl of Coventry’s third son, and Is the wife of the Spanish 

Kedleston’s two daughters the Hon. Mrs. Coventry, to whom he was married in 1907, is the Ambassador, Don Alfonso 

by his first marriage, and is daughter of the late Colonel Lawrence Kip of New York. Lady Merry Del Val, and is the 

engaged to be married to Newborough is the widow of the 4th baron, who was in the Welsh daughter of Don Pablo de 
Mr. Guy Benson Guards, and who died on active service in 1916 Alzola of Spain 


LADY CYNTHIA COLVILLE AND LADY EVELYN LADY DOREEN BROWNE (RIGHT) AND MISS 


BARING (RIGHT) SNOWDEN , 
Lady Cynthia Colville is one of the twin daughters of Lord Lady Doreen Browne is the youngest of the three daughters of 
Crewe by his first marriage, and was married in 1908 to the the Marquis and Marchioness of Sligo. Her eldest sister is 
Hon. George Colville, who is a brother of Lord Colville of also unmarried, and the second sister is Lady Moya Campbell, 
Culross. Lady Evelyn Baring is Lord Shaftesbury’s sister the widow of Lieutenant Alan Campbell of the Coldstream Guerds 
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j 
Pict 
America in Line. 


HE long-pending and, 
to some minds, the 
long-delayed _declara- 
tion by President Wil- 

son that a state of war exists 
between the United States and 
Germany has at last been made, 
and this new Ally should prove 
a tower of strength to the 
Powers who are fighting for 
freedom and civilisation. Not 
only can the States relieve to 
a large degree the financial 
burden which is placed upon 
the three principal Entente 
Powers, but should give great 
assistance in the manufacture 
of munitions and the building of 
ships which will be a consider- 
able aid to rendering abortive 
the “U”-boat menace, on 
which the last hopes of the 
Germans hang. 
* * * 

No Hohenzollerns. 
resident Wilson’s declaration 
was very well and care- 
fully worded. He joins forces 
with the Russian Democrats in 
refusing to make peace with the 


CALLING ALPHABETICALLY 


Cuthbert : 
they come to ‘‘C"'! 


From “ Reynolds s Nuwspaper From * The Peotie™ 


THE TABLES TURNED THE KEY OF THE SITUATION 


The Russian Bear: Now, then, Shwinesteinski; you 
shall dance, and | will call the tune 


John Bull: Pleased to see you, Miss. 

It was no good axe-ing for it, but 

now you've worked for it and earned 
it, it’s a different matter 


HAVE YOU HEARD? 
COME HERE . AND 
ILE WHISPER 


Rel 


From “The Daily Graphic" 
ONCE BIT, TWICE SHY 
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SOUNDED & 
REORETED 
UTHBERTS. 


From “The Evening News" 


Don’t worry, boys. There's all ‘‘A” and ‘'B’’ to call before 
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Hohenzcllern dynasty which re- 
presents and leads that section 
of Prussian thought which has 
brought all this misery upon the 
world. It is they and their false 
professors and philosophers who 
have turned the Germans astray, 
and Germany is—and will be, 
as a matter of fact—the greatest 
sufferer and the greatest victim 
of this war, because she has 
not only lost the lives of her 
sons, wealth, and prosperity, 
she has also lost her honour, 
and it will in the future cer- 
tainly take some generations to 
recover from the stigma of 
being a citizen of a German 
state. We shall be surprised 
if these repeated declarations 
against the MHohenzollern 
dynasty, coupled with the 
activities of socialistic and de- 
mocratic Germany, do not make 
the throne of Wilhelm rock 
threateningly in preparation for 
its final fall. We believe the 
disintegration of the German 
citizen population has begun, 
and the army will sooner or 
later follow it. 


Le 
| Te : 


From * The Liverpool Courier" 


THE SKELETON IN THE CUPBOARD 


“In my judgment there is now in Germany a very 
great shortage of food.’’—The British Blockade 
Minister 


From “tne Star” 


HOT ON THE TRAIL OF THE ENEMY 
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THE “GUARDIAN” OF LONDON’S YOUNG WARRIORS, THE 
WIFE OF OUR COMMANDER-IN-CHIEF IN FRANCE, AND 
A CLERICAL CELEBRITY 


At the Opening of a Soldiers’ Hostel. 
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LADY HAIG, GENERAL SIR FRANCIS LLOYD, AND PREBENDARY CARLILE 


A very interesting snapshot taken at the recent opening ceremony of one of the many soldiers’ hostels which have been such a 
great boon to men back from the front who have nowhere to go after they get out of their war-paint into clothes that are not 
caked with trench mud. Lady Haig, who before her marriage was the Hon. Dorothy Vivian, the daughter of Lord Vivian, and a 
maid of honour to Queen Victoria and Queen Alexandra, is seen in our picture with Sir Francis Lloyd, who commands the Home 
Defence Forces, and Prebendary. Carlile, the founder of the Church Army, who are running this particular hostel 
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Gaby Gorgeousness. 
T seems strange criticism to say that the chief thing I 
remember of the new “musical affair’? at the Globe 
Theatre, Suzette, was one wonderful black dress and 
some most extraordinary hats. But it is true nevertheless. 
I really couldn’t tell you what the plot was about after the first 
act. The first act introduced us toa kind of musical comedy 
girls’ school in the south of France, where a number of exceed- 
ingly pretty but anything but “ingenuesque” looking school- 
girls seemed to spend half their time in arranging elopements 
with strange young men who were hovering about in the 
vicinity. There was also a comic gardener—who really was 
comic, being played by Stanley Lupino, a comedian who counts. 
Suzette is just Gaby Deslys—and her appearance was about as 
much like a schoolgirl’s as my 
own is like an angel’s. Then 
we come to the elopement, 
and there is also something 
about a millionaire who has 
lost his sweetheart, who re- 
sembles Suzette; but even 
at its clearest the atmosphere 
was still somewhat cloudy. 


* * * 
Dresses Galore. 
owever, Suzette evi- 


dently resembles this 
lost sweetheart, so off she 
goes dressed up as a boy to 
London, where she appears 
in a night club in a series of 
the most wonderful and, once 
or twice, beautiful dresses 
that could be imagined in 
a dream—or a_ nightmare. 
She seems to have brought 
her wardrobe with her to 
this club, for each time she 
leaves the stage she re- 
appears in a dress~ more 
bewilderingly eccentric than 
the last. But one—the black 
dress I referred to above— 
was really lovely, and it 
suited Gaby’s fair prettiness 
far more than the yellows 
and pinks and blues she 
wore later on. The second 
act shows us Suzette having 
a dream—but it is only an 
excuse for Gaby to change 
from one dress into another 
with a truly Fregoli - like 
suddenness. After that we 
have a further dress-parade 
at a charity garden party— 
and that brings the ‘“‘ musical 
affair” to a close, and leaves 
the story just as mysterious 
as it was before the first act 
had commenced. Still, it was 
all very bright and pretty, 
and, if you admire and like 
Gaby Deslys, you have her 
before you almost all of the 
time. ’ 
* * * 
The Acting. 
It is a strange fact that 
many of the French 
actresses of the lighter stage 
mar their fascination and 
grace bya mannerism which would prove a blemish even in the 
Venus de Milo. There are two really clever and beautiful French- 
women appearing in London to-day whose habits—unconscious 
ones, no doubt—almost ruin their otherwise admirable perform- 
ance. One is perpetually putting out her tongue, the other is 
always sucking in her cheeks—ugly habits both. The former 
does it whenever she is asked to appear playful, the other does 
it when she is otherwise doing nothing. I would like to tell 
these ladies, only tricks of personal habit do not belong toa 
criticism of their art. Gaby Deslys has one of these irritating 
mannerisms. Her mouth is almost perpetually open. It gives 
her face a look of open-mouthed surprise which becomes at last 
quite tiresome—pretty mouth though it be. Otherwise, she is 


IN “THE: PASSING OF THE THIRD FLOOR BACK” 


The recent successful revival of ‘‘The Passing of the Third Floor 

Back” at the Coliseum by Sir Johnston Forbes-Robertson has led 

to an interesting development. Anxious to help the Scottish Women’s 

Hospital Fund to a further extent, Sir Johnston has arranged to > 

revive this play for a season of three weeks at the Playhouse 
Theatre, starting Easter Monday, April 9 
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perfectly fascinating. Her dancing is not particularly graceful, 
but in the acrobatic manner it is undoubtedly astounding. And 
she can wear the most absurd clothes in a manner in which no 
other actress can wear them. 
* * * 
An Unrehearsed Effect. 
Pethaps that was why two gentlemen in the gallery insisted 
upon throwing her pennies on to the stage. But I 
rather fancy that the whole place would have to be carpeted 
with them “before there would be sufficient money to buy 
even the simplest of these clothes. As before Harry Pilcer 
made an admirable dancing partner. He is, of course, a 
dancer before he is a_ singer or an actor, but he is a good 
dancer, and in the new piece he dances very often. For the 
. rest there is Stanley Lupino 
as a very, very amusing 
gardener, though his manner 


becomes more and more 
George Robeyesque every 
time I see him. But he 
possesses the real comic 


spirit, which is a relief after 
the forced variety of so many 
comedians in revue. But 
too little is seen of Edith 
Drayson in a very small part 
cf an _ eloping schoolgirl. 
However, the chorus ladies 
are well en évidence. They 
are a pretty lot and, of course, 
wear the usual highly-coloured 
clothes of a revue chorus. 
Suzette is not a war-time 
production, but it will be a 
success on account of Gaby 
Deslys, who dominates the 
stage. 
* * * 

A Gentle Comedy. 
“The production of Won- 

derful James at the 
Garrick Theatre the other 
evening made me feel quite 
old. I can remember seeing 
Gudgeons, which was the first 
edition of the comedy—well, 
it must be twenty years ago. 
As far as I can remember it 
was one of those plays which 
did not get nearly all the 
public support it deserved. 
Its production to-day is not 
at a very happy moment. It 
belongs entirely to what I 
will call the “gentle school 
of playwriting.” It is 
amusing, it is clever, it has 
some excellent moments, and 
yet it never once, as it were, 
hits you straight between 
the eyes. It has little or no 
“punch.” It belongs still to 
the pre-Ibsen period. The 
is frequently em- 
ployed. I don’t object to 
this trick personally, but it 
dates a play all the same. 
Then there ,is the old man 
who stammers and so be- 
comes a‘ character,” where, 
without the impediment, he 
would be just a“ nonentity.” 
‘* Wonderful James.”’ * a * 
But Herbert Waring is simply splendid as James—the man 

who swindles everyone and yet manages to look like a 
gentleman. The actor’s natural stiffness made the character 
seem as real as it was interesting to watch. And what Miss 
Marion Terry made of the wife I should not like to calculate. 
The part is a poor one—a doting wife is always a poor part to 
play. But she played it superbly. How often she had to say, 
“James, you are wonderful!” I should not care to say, but 
each time she said it it seemed to sound different and to be said 
in exactly the right manner. The rest of the company were all 
good, and Wonderful James should have a very creditable career 
—unless it prove to be alittle too thin for the times. ‘“ ARKAY.’* 


Smith 


SIR JOHNSTON FORBES-ROBERTSON AS THE STRANGER “acide” 
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THE REVIVAL OF “THE PASSING OF THE THIRD 
FLOOR BACK ” 


Im Aid of the Scottish Women’s Hospital Fund. 
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Caswall Smith 


MISS GERTRUDE ELLIOTT (LADY JOHNSTON FORBES-ROBERTSON) 


The revival of that good one-act play, “The Passing of the Third Floor Back,’’ at the Coliseum has been an event of the 

theatrical season, emphasised by the fact that Sir Johnston Forbes-Robertson and Miss Gertrude Elliott (Lady Forbes-Robertson) 

are playing the parts they did in the original production. The revival is being repeated at the Playhouse for a three weeks’ season 

in aid of the Scottish Women’s Hospital. There is an all-star cast including Miss Gertrude Elliott, Miss Winifred Emery, Miss 
Haidée Wright, Miss May Whitty, Miss Laura Cowie, Mr. Ben Webster, Mr. C. V. France, etc. 
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“GENERAL POST” AT THE HAYMARKET 


A Clever Little Comedy on the Present Topsy-Turvydom of 
Our Poor Old World. 


MISS MADGE TITHERADGE 


Miss Madge Titheradge as Betty Broughton in ‘‘ General Post” 

at the Haymarket has a part exactly to her liking, and. as the 

lady who loves the gallant tailor and subsequent general and 
V.C. she gives us very full value indeed 


MR. GEORGE TULLY IN “GENE RAL POST” 


MISS MADGE TITHERADGE AND MR. NORMAN 


Mr. George Tully as the tailor hero in Mr. J. Harold Terry’s McKINNEL 

excellent war play, “General Post.”’ Smith was a tailor and Mr. Norman McKinnel is cast for Betty’s father, Sir Dennis 

a “ Terrier’? before the war. Before it is over he is a brigadier- Broughton, in ‘‘General Post,” the conservative old squire who 

general and a V.C., in which there is nothing so very strange, is converted by the great adventure into a belief that a tailor 

for war is a great leveller. He also marries the squire’s who is a good enough man for England is a good enough man 
daughter, who is a very lucky young woman to get him for his daughter 


Photographs by Foulsham & Banfield 
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THE POETRY OF MOTION 
Coupled with the Mould of Form. 
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HAT MATU UGA TOU CANCUN HU TT UN i 
Spectally photographed for THE TATLER by Wrather & Buys 


MISS PHYLLIS MONKMAN IN “HANKY-PANKY” AT THE EMPIRE 
Miss Phyllis Monkman, the charming actress who at a few moments’ notice danced into the breach at the Empire which was 
created when Miss Sadrene Storri was found to be unable to fulfil her engagement. Miss Monkman is also dancing at the 


Comedy in ‘‘See Saw,’ and ihad to come over from that theatre to the Empire to take the principal part in the ballet in 
““Hanky-Panky.’” Her performance has greatly added to her already long list of laurels 
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Belief. 
SUPPOSE that there still live people who live in the con- 
ventional idea of Hell. There are always some people 
who will believe anything, especially if it be something 
very disagreeable, and applies chiefly to their neighbours, 
But to me, personally, the ideal of Hell—all eternal fire, with 
nasty red devils pushing one back into the flames again when 
one tries to get out—is not only ugly, but is one of the biggest 
of the seven deadly “virtues” to be laid at the door of the 
worthy in their endeavour to approach righteousness. Of 
course, I can understand its utility in the old days. It used to 
be held over the heads of the unwilling like a kind of birch rod 
in the hand of God. If you can’t reason with people—hit 
them. Mothers find the rod most useful at times. They 
threaten their unruly children with it, and their children are 
made good by force of fright. So it was in the bad old days. 
The Church pictured Hell as a nice punishment awaiting those 
unbelievers whom they couldn’t get at in life. For every sin 
committed they, metaphorically speaking, threw another ton of 
coals on to the eternal flames. Now people realise that the 
Church and God are often as poles 
asunder. The world is gentler 
towards “ heretics,” and even quite 
humane in regardtosinners. True, 
people revive the old story of Hell 
again for the sake of such creatures 
as the Kaiser andthe chiefs of the 
German Military Staff. And I, for 
one, agree with them. Of course, 
I know that the Kaiser is in all 
probability a madman, but such 
madness paralyses one’s reasoning 
powers, and for him and his like 
one would like to. revive the old 
Hell—where, as one of the silliest 
hymns says, “ Eternity would be 
far too short’’—and dump him 
down there in the middle of it for 
ever. And yet, perhaps, I am 
illogical, because, after all, why 
blame the creature so much and let 
the system which permits such an 
atrocity to have such power get off 
scot-free. After all, it is not only 
the Kaiser who is to blame for this 
War. We all_had a hand in its 
unutterable tragedy. When we 
have purged ourselves we shall 
find that the world will begin at 
last to live at peace. 

* * * 
Death. 
Bt one other thing I have against 

that faith which believes that 
people whose religious ideas do not 
agree with it will burn on for ever 
and ever, it has made the thought 
of Death infinitely more terrible. 
I don’t see why Death should 
be terrible at all. It’s not half 
so terrible as a life which has 80me portraits 
been so useless that it need never 
have been. Death to come at the : 
end of an existence which has revealed some sort of a 
raison d’étre, however modest, resembles more the crowning 
glory of peace for work done. Nor does one quite know how 
much this old and awful story of eternal punishment, due to 
each of us because we have been born into the world such 
“miserable sinners,” has intensified this terror. Even now 
there are thousands of people who cannot get away from the 
idea of an eternal life of singing on a wet cloud. The conven- 
tional picture of Heaven goes hand in hand with the conven- 
tional picture of Hell—and both are indescribably boring. If 
only Death had been presented more beautifully and a useless 
and ugly life made more hideous, the world might have been 
a happier place to live in to-day. For Death—like every other 
prospect of the Unknown—seems horrible only when one is 
young, or eager to accomplish some great work, or in love, or 
happy, or in perfect health. It is like age—the horror of it is 
mostly apparent when one is in no mood to succumb to its 
“numbness,” I can remember when I was very young I 
thought it must be terrible to be even middle-aged. Now I 
thank Heaven that I am middle-aged. I would not be young 
again for anything in the world. That is to say, I would not 


2ND LIEUTENANT PERCIVAL ANDERSON 


2nd Lieutenant Percival Anderson is the famous artist 
whose beautiful pencil portraits are well known to readers 
of this paper, many having appeared in its pages. 
Anderson has drawn many of the most prominent and 
beautiful women in England. 
France in a base supply depét, and is, so we hear, doing 
in the little spare time at his present 
disposal 
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By 
Richard ing. 


be young again except in body. I would not be young in all 
that awful hyper-sensitiveness, that inexperience, that utter lack 
of all proportion which goes to make up the outlook of youth. 
My regret for the passing years is only a physical regret— 
nothing, absolutely nothing, more. This I rather fancy will 
be the prospect of Death when it comes. One will fall asleep 
in its arms—nothing more, and, secretly, be rather glad to 
do so, 
* * * 

Sleep and Farewell. 


or, after all, the saddest things about Death are its Adieux. 
But then Life, for the most part, is one long farewell, 

isn’t it? We are always saying good-bye to the friends we 
cherish—the illusions which made us so happy, the surround- 
ings which have become so dear. Life is one perpetual change, 
with only Love and Memory to link the changes together into 
one sweetly sad but, nevertheless, purifying whole. To me the 
greatest horror of Death is, not the idea of Hell, however 
greatly I may deserve it, but the awful loneliness of the Great 
Adventure. If one could only take a pal with us into the 
Unknown! But we cannot. And 
I always think that one of the 
benefits of Middle Age is that one 
is no longer frightened of, and by, 
the World. One knows it, and in 
knowledge there is rarely any fear. 
But Death plunges us into new 
surroundings—and new surround- 
ings are always torturing to the 
spirit. But I am thankful that the 
old and wicked idea of physical 
punishment is a thing which only 
lingers nowadays in atrophied 
minds. Life, if it is anything at 
all, is a lesson, and Death, I firmly 
believe, will prove a lesson, too— 
perhaps one of a long series of 


lessons; who knows? All the 
same, I think that if the world 
thought a little less about its 


Eternal Life and a great deal more 
of its mortal one, Heaven would 
be nearer to us than it is to-day. 
After all, it is only this life which 
really matters either to ourselves 
or God. If we have done our 
Duty here—and each man’s duty 
is his duty to his neighbour, which 
thus automatically becomes a Duty 
to himself (there is no other Duty) 
—we can let our Future Life take 
care of itself. But alas! so many 
good people are so busy preparing, 
or, to put it slangways, waiting in 
the queue at Heaven’s Gate, that 
they miss all the lessons of Life 
and the real object for which we all 
came into the world. For we came 
into this world to fulfil the ideal 
which we call God’s—not to flatter 
Him, and so, it seems, at length per- 
suade Him to give us a prominent 
position in His Eternal Glory. 
* * * 


Mr. 


He is now serving in 


A Book on Death. 
have just been reading a little book on Death called “ The 
Adventure of Death” (Murray), and really it has been quite 
cheerful reading. I know people don’t like to discuss the sub- 
ject because, as I have just observed, the past always painted the 
great adventure so very gloomily. It always secretly amused me 
to know that the world seemed never tired of painting the glory 
of Heaven in all the brightest and most primitive colours, singing 
at the same time of their desire to get there as soon as possible, 
and yet, when one of their number did happen to go there (and 
deserved it, too, viz. subsequent pulpit oratory and the tomb- 
stone), they sent him on his long journey in a carriage that was 
ghastly enough in its unutterable and hopeless gloom to send the 
chill of horror into a blind man. No; truth to tell, Death was 
really regarded by the world rather as if it were a skeleton in the 
cupboard. Everyone knew about it, but to refer*to it was “‘ bad 
form.” Thus I sincerely welcome such a sensible little book as 
“The Adventure of Death,’ and thank its author, Dr. Robert 
W. Mackenna, for it. For if anybody can know anything about 
Death—the dying part, at any rate—it is a famous doctor who 
has spent all his professional life chasing away, or at any rate 
(Continued on p. 48) 


THE TATLER 


AN ECONOMIC PROBLEM 
By George Belcher. 


No, 824, APRIL 11, 1917] 


ee! : bate 


ee lad 


yb Negro ae 
: Mig Lanner 
es 5 
6 ¥ aca merececrerd eee nen Hawa east meee Ym Ny (8 V gis 
i x emednat eee ee OPE Pants : a 


~ 


te 


MAING See arm RAN DE NNER 8 epee nernsinsttey st asee 


tote bie 


net EE i TA 
4 
2 
$ 


y en pe 
meopasvienntiagashe TTY ie \ 
be 


Nurse: 


You are a naughty little boy to be so unkind to your mummy; if mummy went away you 


could not buy another 


Small Boy: Why, Nanny, have they gone up? 


47 


THE TATLER 


[No. 824, APRIL 11, 1917 


WITH SILENT FRIENDS— continued. 


tempering, the harshness of its sufferings. And the result of 
Dr. Mackenna’s book is to prove that Death is practically pain- 
less; that only about two per cent. suffer to the extent that the 
watchers by the bedside believe. As evidence he brings the 
experience of the whole of his professional career and those of 
other doctors, as also he tells us the evidence of those patients 
who, from some cause or another, have been dragged back to 
life at, apparently, the very last gasp. The little book is beauti- 
fully written, and, above all else, it is comforting—with the 
‘comfort that really warms the heart, not the cold comfort about 
suddenly belonging to the myriads of angels. At a time when 
Death to all of us is the one crying fact of life, such a book, 
written on such high authority, is doubly welcome. It will not 
make us think more of Death—on the contrary, it will make 
us think less of it, and, by thinking less of it, will, I hope, make 
us think of Life more, for Life, after all, is 
the one fact which is in our power to 
obscure or make glorious. 
* * * 

The One Great Meeting Face to Face. 
Te think about Death and Immortality 

too much is stupid, but to think 
about them too little is silly. Until you 
have made up your mind as to what 
Death means, you cannot realise what 
Life means either. The one is the 
complement of the other. Also, to meet 
Death face to face once in your life is 
the one big lesson of Life’s Education. 
You never realise what you have made 
of life until you are suddenly plunged in 
the shadow of Life’s annihilation. The 
prospect of Death brings out all that is 
best and bravest in men and women. 
This moment comes naturally to nearly 
every woman, though to the majority of 
men it has to be thrust upon them by 
illness or by war. In the heroism with 
which each sex faces the One Great Fact 
there is absolutely nothing to choose. 
In War, however, there is victory, and, 
perchance, a reward. But no Victoria 
Crosses are given in the battle of daily 
life. I sometimes wish there were, and 
yet I know that if such things could be 
—nearly all the duchesses would be 
decorated. That makes me _ hesitate. 
Doctors see this unknown heroism 
perhaps more than any other class of 
men, and therefore I quote an extract 
from Dr. Mackenna, who himself bears 
testimony to the glory of certain women. 
“When in general practice I was privi- 
leged to pilot many women through their 
hour of anguish,” he writes, “into a 
haven of great joy; and sometimes it 
was necessary to warn them that a 
similar adventure could not be embarked 
upon without great danger to their life. 
They listened and, apparently, took the 
warning to heart; but in some instances, 
after a few years, either the desire for 
another child to be a companion to the 
first, whose loneliness they grieved at, 
or the ache in the empty heart from 
which death had stolen the delight of 
their eyes, obliterated all memory of 
the warning, and their feet went down to death again that they 
might fulfil the noblest destiny of their sex. There is no haloon 
their brow, there is no Victoria Cross on their breast, and they 
pass unnoticed and unknown along our city streets; but no 
soldier-hero can teach them bravery, nor any martyred saint 
contempt of death.” 


Ranee Muda {is 
before her 
authoress. 


* * 

Hereafter. 
Like so many medical men, Dr. Mackenna believes in a life 

beyond this one. Not a life of reward or punishment, 
but a continuation of Man’s personality after death. To the 
argument, so often brought forward, that when a man’s brain 
is affected his mind, or soul, becomes affected too, so proving 
that it is but a product of the material brain and so is de- 
structible at death, he compares the brain to a musical instru- 
ment which is temporarily damaged. “The player has all the 
necessary technical skill; the score is before his eyes, and his 
fingers touch the right keys at the right time. But the instru- 
ment is damaged; a hammer falls where there is no wire to 
catch its blow and tremble into music, and instead of a ‘ concord 


THE TWO CHILDREN OF THE RAJAH “ 
AND RANEE MUDA OF SARAWAK 


The Rajah Muda of Sarawak is the eldest 
son of the only living white Rajah 
world, the famous Rajah Brooke (Sir Charles 
Anthony Johnson Brooke, 
Lord Esher’s youngest 
daughter, and was the Hon. Sylvia Brett 
and a_ well-known 
The two small children are both 
girls, Leonora, the eldest, being Sir James 
Barrie’s godchild, and Elizabeth, the younger, 
the godchild of Mr. Asquith 


marriage, 


* considerations. 


of sweet sounds’ we have chaotic dissonance. The analogy is 
a permissible one, and when the disgusted materialist rises from 
the instrument, we may point out to him that just as he has 
been unable to extract harmony from the damaged piano, so 
the mind cannot, or at least does not, play the harmony of life 
on the keyboard of the diseased brain. The brain is the organ 
through which the mind expresses itself; it is the vehicle by 
which mind reveals itself; but we have no right to conclude 
that mind cannot and does not exist independently of, and 
apart from, the forty odd ounces of nerve tissue that are 
aggregated in our skulls. Until a short time ago we did not 
know energy apart from matter. Matter is the vehicle through 
which energy expresses itself, or makes itself felt; but matter 
and energy are not identical. In the same way the brain and 
the mind are not identical, and a time may come when we 
shall be able to recognise mind when it 
reveals itself through some other medium 
than the brain.” 

* * * 

Another Book on After-life. 
i have also finished reading another 
very interesting book-on Life and 
the Future of Life after Death. ‘‘ Some 
Views Respecting a Future Life’’ (The 
Bodley Head), by Samuel Waddington, 
is not exactly an original book, but it is, 
perhaps, the more interesting on that 
account. One is rather tired of theories 
on immortality. The New Thought— 
which is as old as the hills, by the way 
—bores us. So it is very nice to get a 
book which, for the most part, gives us 
extracts of other men’s brains, so mingled 
into one whole that from it emerges the 
inner thought of the compiler himself. 
It is as if a highly intelligent man had 
given you his own personal views con- 
cerning a future life, and had quoted to 
us the thoughts and ideas of great men 
with whose beliefs he was in agreement. 
The book is charmingly printed and 
bound. It breathes a quiet restfulness 
which does not belong to the repose of 
conventionality—it is not conventional— 
but to the beautiful thoughts it contains. 
The quotations from poets, philosophers, 
and thinkers are—well, to me they are 
“ divinely ” inspired, because I believe 
that all beauty is inspired, whether it 
be in the Bible or out of it. 

* * * 
Thoughts from ‘‘ Some Views Respecting 
a Future Life.” 
hile you do not know what Life 

is, what can you know about 
Death?” 

““The more I know intimately of the 
lives of other men (to say nothing of my 
own), the more obvious is it to me that 
the wicked does noé flourish nor is the 
righteous punished.” 

“Our interest is not in immortality 
as such, for any kind of life is immortal, 
but whether it can be predicted of the 
fellowship of soul with soul.” 

“The soul is that controlling and 
guiding principle which is responsible 
for our personal expression and for the construction of the 
body, under the restriction of physical condition and ancestry.” 

“Nothing is more certain than that a child lives in the 
present, and is influenced mainly by present and immediate 
Hence the reward that is future, or the 
punishment that is distant, has but little effect on his conduct.” 

* * * 
Interesting New Books. 
Ws. By Pierre Loti. 
NAPOLEON AND THE ARTISTS. 
(Grant Richards.) 

THE TERROR. By Arthur Machen. (Duckworth.) 

THE GATES OF Kut. By Lindsay Russell. (Cassell.) 

SCIENTIFIC DISTRIBUTION. By Charles Frederick Higham. 
(Nisbet.) ; 

THE MUNITIONS OF PEACE. By H. G. Morgan. (Nisbet.) 

ENCHANTMENT. By E. Temple Thurston. (Fisher Unwin.) 

A MODERN SACRIFICE. By*James Blyth. (Long.) 

IN CAMERA. By C. Guise-Mitford. (Long.) 

THROWN OVER. By Zoronet. (Long.) 


in the 


G.C.M.G). The 


(Werner Laurie.) 


By Hamil Grant. 
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CAUGHT IN THE WHIRLPOOL 


Which is Happily Engulfing all that is Autocratic or Germanic 
im Russia. 


' MLLE. KCHESSINSKAYA, SOLOIST BALLERINA TO THE EX-TSAR, IS NOW UNDER ARREST 


An artistic portrait of one of the most picturesque personalities in the theatrical world of Russia, Mlle. Kchessinskaya, the most 

fascinating and at the same time the richest member of the Russian Imperial Ballet. She has been arrested by the Duma, the 

Imperial Ballet in Russia having been part of the appanage of the late Tsar’s court, but the proceeding is probably merely 

pro forma. Mille. Kchessinskaya has a large following in Russia, and she will be remembered also in this country, for she 

appeared at Covent Garden with Nijinsky about six years ago. In Petrograd her official position at the opera was supreme, and 
the highest title a ballerina can attain was hers, that of ‘Soloist to His Majesty” 
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A CLEVER LITTLE FRENCH ACTRESS 
Who Keeps the Lads Amused in Between “Strafes.” 


MLLE. CLARA FAURENS 
THE MANAGERESS AND STAR OF THE ST. GEORGH’S HALL, ROUEN 


Mlle. Clara Faurens is a well-known French artiste, and is one of the most popular people who are unofficially part of the great 

allied forces in France. She has produced with her clever company several highly successful revues, in which she has herself 

sung all the popular English songs of the moment and kept large soldier audiences, chiefly composed of English officers and men, 
f amused and entertained for a long time past 
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ANOTHER CHARMING ABSENTEE 
Who is at Present Delighting New York Audiences. 
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Ira L, Hill 


MISS KATHLEEN CLIFFORD 


Miss Kathleen Clifford, who is well known as a revue actress in England, where she specialised in male impersonation, is now 

in New York, where she is fulfilling a very successful engagement, and she is here seen as a dashing “‘lad,’’ a character for 

which she has a great fondness. She made a great success at the Empire a few years ago. She dresses’ divinely and is a 
dainty dancer 
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MISS HILDA MOORE 


in, 


big houses at the Royalty Theatre, at a 


ing 


Gerald du Maurier of the English stage and the most finished lady villa 


Inine 


here seen as she appears as Manon in ‘‘ Remnant,’ the clever play now draw 


iss Hilda Moore, who is the acknowledged fem 
moment when she 


1s 


18 


that the unfortunate Tony (Mr. Denn 


Eadie) is ruined and offers no further prospects of being a lucrative investment 


impression 


herself for further conquests under the 


is caparisoning 
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ENGAGED IN “THE GREAT ADVENTURE” 


Some of the Staffords amd a Cavalry Unit. 


, Yh GU; “Yue 


EEG: ty Yih 


OFFICERS OF “C”’ CO., NTH BATTALION, SOUTH STAFFORDSHIRE REGIMENT, 
NOW SERVING IN FRANCE 


From left to right are: Back row—2nd Lieut. Stanley G. Whitaker, 2nd Lieut. O.. Barlow; front row—2nd Lieut. 
A. J. Browne, 2nd Lieut. J. Soulsby Wilson, Lieut. J. Foster, 2nd Lieut. W. Hackett, 2nd Lieut. A. Basil Miller 


Elliott & Fry 


OFFICERS OF THE NTH NORTHUMBERLAND HUSSARS 


From left to right are: Back row—Lieut, and Qr.-Mr. F. J. Twyman, 2nd Lieut. N. A. Seccombe, 2nd Lieut. R. Henzell, Captain S. Scott, 

2nd Lieut. C. T. St. Quintin, Lieut. E. M. Guy, 2nd Lieut. H. S. Hillier, Lieut. J. C. Fenwick, 2nd: Lieut. A. S, Elliot, Captain W. S. Meddlicott; 

middle row—2nd Lieut, E. E. Barnett, 2rd Lieut. W. A. C. Underwood, Captain H. S. Barnsdale, Lieut. H. Harrison, Cueain H. A. Graves, 

Lieut. R. E. Smith, Lieut. A. E. Hutchinson; front row—Captain the Hon. J. R. L. Sclater-Booth, Major the Hon. J. N. Ridley, Lieut. -Colonel 
Parker, C.M.G., Major M. Browne, Lieut, and Adjutant E, Walker 
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ings and Engagements. 
Jones, rec- which is to 
tor of Great take place 
Gidding, at Holy Tri- 
and Miss nity Church, 
Judith Mau- Brompton. 
rice at St. * * 
Mark’s, A Service 
Hamilton Engage- 
Terrace, as ment. 
well as that At inte- 
of Captain resting 


K. W. Izod of the Loyal 
North Lancashire Regi- 
ment and Miss I. M, 


Service engagement is 


that announced between 
Commander H. V. 


Inglis at St. Peter’s Coates, R.N., and Miss 
Church, Cranley Gar- Marjory Cherry, the 
dens. The 18th sees daughter of Colonel H. 
the wedding of Mr. Basil A. Cherry, who used 


Gray and Miss Dorothy 


to be in the Northum- 


Ireland at St. Jude's berland Fusiliers, of 
Church, Southsea, and The Heath, Upton - 
also announced for the on-Severn. The bride- 


18th is the one between 


the 


Val V'Estrange 


Swaine groom - to- be is 
MISS DOROTHY CHRISTIAN TREVOR Captain C. J. W. Darwin son of the late Rev. MISS WINIFRED BRADLEY LAMBERT 
Daughter of Colonel and Mrs. Philip of the Coldstreams and George Coates, formerly Younger daughter of Mr. and Mrs. Arthur 


Trevor of Rodneystone, Richmond, Surrey, 
who is to be married to Captain Howard 
Seymour Illingworth, A.S.C 


Weddings. 

UITE a number of 
weddings are tak- 
ing place within 
the next few days. 

To-morrow, April 12, there 
is the one of Lady Alex- 
andra Agar, Lord and Lady 
Normanton’s_ second 
daughter, and Mr. Peter 
Haig Thomas at St. Mary’s 
Church, Ellingham, near 
Somerley, Ringwood; on 
Saturday next, the 14th, 
Captain J. A. Purdey of the 
Lancers is to be married to 
Miss Patricia Kinloch at 
St. Paul’s Church, Knights- 
bridge. The marriage of 
the Rev. T. J. Hardy and 
Miss Olive Shaw Stewart 
is on the 17th at St. Bar- 


Youngest 


’ Se Setene the Hon. Mrs. Acland of and Mrs. Wesley-Smith of Charles Street, 
nabas Church, Pimlico ; Digswell House, Welwyn, Beech Grove, Harrogate, bridge, 
and also on the same day marrying Mr. Cecil Staf- marrying Captain Gerald Lieut. W. A. C. Sandford 
there is the one between ford, King’s Royal Rifle Slade, Essex Regt., son of Thompson, R.N., eldest son 


the Rev. James W. P. 


the Royal Flying Corps 
and Miss Sibyle Rose, 


MISS S. D. ACLAND 


daughter of 
Lieut.-Colonel 


Corps, son of Sir Thomas 
Stafford, Bart., C.B. 


rector of Earls Croome, 
Worcestershire. 


es FD 


CRE 


as 


Bradley Lambert, St. James's Court, who is 
engaged to Captain Cecil Durward Young, 
R.F.A., of the Federated Malay States 


Others Announced. 
ther engagements in- 
clude those between 
Captain Sydney A. W. 
Maunsell, A.S.C., son of 
Major and Mrs. C. H. W. 
Maunsell of The Grove, 
Warley, Essex, and Miss 
Alice Dymock, only 
daughter of Mr. and Mrs. 
R. G. Vaughan Dymock of 
Penley Hall, Flintshire; 
the Rev. H. T. Carnegie, 
Head of the Harrow Mis- 
sion, and Miss Ruth Scott, 
daughter of the late Sir 
Guillum Scott of the India 


Office and Lady Scott, 
Swaine Sarony Val l'Estrange AN, Lexham Gardens -4 
MISS dies WESLcY- MISS M. B, STUART Captain Charles F. Birley, 


A. D. and Youngest daughter of Dr. Mrs. 


Mr. and Mrs. J. B,..Slade 
of 5, Ilchester Gardens, W. 


Only daughter of Mr. and 
David Stuart of 12, 


marrying Eng.- 


of Mrs. Sandford Thomp- 
son, Oxford Gardens, W. 


Yeomanry, of Bartle Hall, 
near Preston, ‘and Miss 
Eileen Rouse, daughter of 
Colonel Hubert — Rouse, 
C.B., D.S.O:, Royal ‘Artil- 
lery, and Mrs. Rotise. 


Knights- 


Swaine 


MISS DORIS FORD 


Second daughter of Major Vernon Ford, 

R.A.M.C. (T.F.), and Mrs. Ford of Southsea 

and Sea View, Isle of Wight, who is to be 

married to Lieut. Walter J. Pearse, R.H.A., 

only son of Mrs. Pearse, Kamloops, British 
Columbia 


MRS. NORMAN WHITE 


Formerly Mrs. J. D. Waddell, widow of Captain J. D. 

Waddell, Royal Fusiliers, and daughter of the late 

Mr. J. Gillon-Fergusson of Isle, Dumfriesshire, whose 

marriage to Lieut. E, Norman White, Middlesex 

Regiment, took place last month-at St, Stephen's 
Church, Hampstead 
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Bassano 
MACANDREW 


Second daughter of the late Mr. F. G. 


MISS FREDA 


MacAndrew and Mrs. MacAndrew of 

Stewartlea, Ayr, marrying Lieut. H. R. 

Kelway-Bamber, R.N., only surviving son 

of Mr, and Mrs. H. Kelway-Bamber of the 
. Priory, Datchet 
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*¢The ’oss and the ’ound were made for one another, and Natur’ 


threw in the fox as a connectin’ link between the two.” 
—Mr. Jorrocks. 


THE HERTFORDSHIRE HOUNDS AT SMALLFORD STATION 


Some parts of the country are equal to the shires, says ‘‘ Baily,’’ and the horse you need is a clever one, for the fences in places 

take some doing, and in other words the Hertfordshire are one of the best of the provinciale, which some of the “swells’’ from 

the ‘‘ Cut-’em-downs”’ sometimes affect to despise. Their country adjoins the Oakham, the Cambridgeshire, and Lord Rothschild’s, 
and the above inspiring photograph was taken at one of their recent fixtures 


TWO FAIR SECOND HORSEMEN WITH THE HERTFORDSHIRE THE OLD BERKELEY AT LITTLE 
MISSENDEN 


Miss Bucknell and Miss Weir are second ‘‘horsemen”’ in the Herts country, and 
the thrusters in those parts will have to alter the ‘‘Where’s my feller? Has Miss Tyrwhitt-Drake, the first whip, at the 


anyone seen my feller?’ query, when number one is pumped out and hounds meet. Miss Tyrwhitt-Drake is as good over 
are still running bristling for blood. There is one recommendation about the lady a country as her much-lamented brother 
Second horseman which her male prototype sometimes lacks—a well-known one who was killed in action 
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Malcolm Arbuthnot 


MLLE. RAMBERT 


" BUBBLE ano SQUEAK 


STORIES FROM SVERONE ERE 


think of the time they will save.’ The farmer stared at him 
contemptuously. ‘What do you suppose I care for a hen’s 


time ?”’ he said. 
& * * 


It was a stormy night, and the boy stood on the poop of a 

schooner beside the captain. Presently the latter, wishing 
to consult his chart, told the boy to take the wheel. “ Steer by 
that star,” he said, and you will be all right. I shall be 
back in a few minutes.” The boy started to steer the vessel 
and soon got her out of her course, the star appearing at the 
stern instead of ahead. Bursting with pride the boy shouted 
down to the captain, “Come up and find me another star. 
I’ve passed that one!” 


* * a 


iss Ellen Terry tells a story of an incident which occurred 
many years ago when she was appearing at an old 
Dublin theatre. Towards the end of the play she was supposed 
to commit suicide by jumping into the river. One night when 
she reached the usual eminence of rock to jump off she found, 
to her dismay, that no mattress had been placed in the “ river”’ 
for her to fall on, so down she came on the bare boards with a 
hard thud. Her confusion, as may be imagined, was great, 
but it increased considerably when a voice with a rich 
brogue came from the gallery, ‘‘ Och, be jabers! The water’s 


frozen.” 
* * * 


W ith a clang and a clatter the fire engines came dashing up 

the street, while from another direction came the fire 
escape. Soon the hose was busy, and the crowd grew to such 
an extent that the reporter from the big daily could get nowhere 
near the house. Quite undismayed, and with much agility, he 


Mlle. Rambert, who is a well-known French danseuse, has been climbed a lamp-post and surveyed the scene. Suddenly he 


recently appearing at the Ambassadors Theatre in partnership with 
M. Jean Varda in a ballet of the Italian Renaissance entitled “La 


felt a tug at his ankle, and looking down saw a special 
constable glaring at him. ‘‘ Now then, down you come, young 
man,” he said. ‘‘ Oh, that’s all right,” came the reply. “I’m 


Pomme d’Or,’’ which has obtained a certain measure of success, a reporter, and I’ve got to do a description of the fire.” “I 


but which, perhaps, does not give the artiste all the chances her don’t care,” said the special, “down you come. You can read 
all about the fire in the papers to-morrow.” 


talents deserve 


A gentleman of the Hebraic persuasion came strolling 

across the links utterly oblivious of the cry of “ Fore,” 

and was struck violently on the head with a golf ball. 
In a frantic rage he dashed up to the man who had driven the 
ball and demanded reparation. “Do you know,” he yelled, 
“this constitutes assault and battery, and if I take it into 
court it’ll cost you a lot. You’d better give me ten shillings 
and settle it right away.” The golfer glared at him angrily. 
“Ten shillings; ten shillings! What do you mean?” he said. 
“Tt’s your fault. Didn’t you hear me call ‘Fore’?” The 
other raised his hands as if in meek protest. “I didn’t hear 
you say four,” he said, ‘“‘ but I’ll take it.” 


T: following is one of Mr. Lloyd George’s golf stories. 


¥* * * 


Hee i is a story which appears in Mr. Edwin Pugh’s amusing 

work, “A Book of Laughter.” A sportsman of Mr. 
Pugh’s acquaintance was standing at a country railway station 
with a gun under his arm when a friend accosted him. ‘“ Been 
shooting?” “Yes.” ‘Had a good day?” ‘“ Ripping.” 
“ Well, where’s your bag?” “Oh, my idiot of a man forgot 
to bring any bag, so I’ve sent him into the village with the 
birds to get one.” Atthat moment his idiot of aman appeared 
with a bag, heavily laden, and at once proceeded to) live up to 
his reputation. “Sorry, sir,’’ said he, “ but I couldn’t get no 
partridges, nor nothing o’ that sort, sir, so I got a score of 
pounds of eels, sir, instead.” 


* * * 


“The shrewd old farmer was approached one dayiby a very 
breezy and eloquent individual who was selling incuba- 

tors, and who gave the farmer the most convincing arguments 
as to why there was not another like it in the whole world, 
nor one so cheap. At last the traveller had talked himself 
hoarse, but had failed to make any impression on the farmer. 
“You don’ t seem to be interested in incubators,” he said at 
last. ‘No,’ said the old farmer slowly, “I ain’t.” ‘“ But,” 
said the other, determined to make one more effort, ‘ just 


Compton Collier 


MISS WISH WYNNE AND HER LITTLE DAUGHTER 


A recent portrait of Miss Wish Wynne (Mrs. Watts) with her little 

daughter, Zoé. Miss Wish Wynne is now in the bill at the 

Palladium, where her reappearance is most welcome. One of this 

actress’s greatest triumphs was scored in ‘‘ The Great Adventure,” 
where she played lead to Mr. Henry Ainley 
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Sabric 


a 


Che Daint 
Fe Daanty 


Gunner 
Macintosh was GUNNER R. 
in the first MACINTOSH 


advance of the 
Tanks into the 
German Lines. 


British Expeditionary Force. 


Heavy Branch 
Machine-Gun Corps 


“You can imagine that I, as a gunner in the Tanks, 
have had an exciting time, as you would realise if 
you had seen the Megatherium creep across No 
Man’s Land to give the Boche the fright of his life. 
I want to tell you that I have found Phosferine a 
really excellent nerve tonic for bracing up the whole 
nervous system, and it needs it after being so tre- 
mendously ‘keyed up’ during Tank operations, for 
there’s no telling what will happen until it is all over 
and the reaction sets in. Phostferine is really excellent 
then for dispersing the ‘all out’ feeling, and giving 
the strength and power necessary to resist all those 
insidious diseases that attack one who is exposed to 
all kinds of weather, and all those nerve-racking 
experiences connected with. the present campaign. 
I am as fit asa fiddle, and am convinced that my 
splendid condition is due in no small measure to 
Phosferine.” 


“1 think this 
Voile is Just 
Lovely, Dear.” 


“Tt is so pretty and light yet 
it looks so good and refined. 
There is a certain charm 
about it that makes it so 
distinctive and adorable. 


This dauntless Tank gunner says the resulting strain of that 
thrilling nerve-trying moment, when the first Tank bore him into 
the German lines, was intense, until Phosferine recharged his 
system with the vital force to overcome the indescribable exhaustion. 
Phosferine impelled every nerve organism to produce the nerve- 
energy by which this Tank gunner maintains the exceptional fitness 
and endurance so indispensable for all such hazardous enterprises. 


“It is Grafton’s Cotton Voile, 
and you know how well that 
washes. My only trouble is 
in choosing a pattern. There 
are sO many, and they all 
seem so nice.” 


For Blouses, Tea Gowns, Evening 


Wear, and Children’s Dresses. When you require the Best Tonic Medicine, see you get 


PHOSFERINE 


A PROVEN REMEDY FOR 


Grafton’s Cotton Voile is 
ideal. There are over two 
hundred delightful figured 
designs and a host of beautiful 


PLAIN patterns: Also there are plain Blacks and Nervous Debility Neuralgia Lassitude Backache 
Whites-— : id Influenza Maternity Weakness Neuritis Rheumatism 
40 In. wide, Indigestion Premature Decay Faintness Headache 
% Sleeplessness Mental Exhaustion Brain-Fag Hysteria 
Exhaustion Loss of Appetite Anemia Sciatica 


Phosferine has a world-wide repute for curing disorders of the nervous system 
more completely and speedily, and at less cost, than any other preparation. 


eves dean Liguia 
SPECIAL SERVICE NOTE coo tite, the Tablet form 
being particularly convenient for men on ACTIVE SERVICE, travel- 


lers, etc. It can be used any time, anywhere, in accurate doses, as no 
water is needed. 


TON VOILE 


The Perfect, washable Dress Fabric for Day and Evening Wear. 


40 unig es If your local draper is out of stock write Plain Colours, 
wide. to Grafton's, 69, Watling Street, London, 40 in. wide. 


1/1 13 E.C., who will see that a good selection 1/92 


of Patterns are sent you, Post Free. 


The 2/9 tube is small enough to carry in the pocket, and contains 
90 doses. Your sailor or soldier will be the better for Phosferine— 
send him a tube of tablets. Sold by all Chemists, Stores, etc. The 
2/9 size contains nearly four times the 1/14 size. 


Spey Pattern, with full making instructions of a charming 
o-date costume, will be sent Free on receipt of 4 penny stamps. 
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A BRACE. By Stan Terry and Charles Chilcot. 


bye Sse Te | 


PE od ICE Mii] IS 
pall @ IK ] 
“Well, dad, don’t you think my new frock becoming ? 


“Yes, dear, becoming, certainly becoming indeed—but—er—hardly become!”’ 


fatima 


“Good ceceian , What the dooce have you charged?’ 
“It’s the war, sir’ 
“Well, you don’ t think I can pay all the cost of it, do you?” 
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BY. ‘APPOINTMENT, é 
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Wedding Presents 


he Goldsmiths & Silversmiths Company’s Wedding 

Presents have the distinction of being of latest design 
and of finest quality and workmanship. The Tortoiseshell 
Brush and Muirror Set is an example of the exquisite 
character of many of the Company’s Toilet Services ; it 
is of choice Tortoiseshell, silver-mounted, and beautifully 
inlaid in silver with any Regimental Badge, and is contained 
in a velvet-lined Case. Similar sets can be supplied 
from {£17 10 0. Selections can be sent for approval, 
carriage paid, at the Company’s risk, or a Catalogue 
will be forwarded post free on application. 
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The Goldsmiths & Silversmiths Company have no other estab- 
lishments in Regent Street, Oxford Street, or anywhere in 
London, and no branches in the Provinces or Abroad. 


GOLDSMITHS & & SILVERSMITHS 


; 
COMPANY 12° 4232-222 


SILVERSMITHS TO H.M. THE KING. 


112 Regent Street London W.1 


[SUSAN SSI SiS SiSiSlehsieieieisieienenet 


THE TATLER 


The 


OD © 


SPORTING AND COUNTRY HOUSE SUPPLEMENT, 


im t 


[No. 824, Apri 11, 1917 


1e Bon 


AN AUTO-CAUSERIE. By Gerald Biss. 


Y DEAR TATLER,—I am a man of regular habits, 
and this annual irregularity of Easter upsets me more 
than anything Iknow. You get into the false position 
of thinking that Friday is Sunday, and that Tuesday 

is a holiday, when by rights you have all sorts of serious engage- 
ments. Then, when you get on the giddy racket—or used to 
in the cheery days before this chronic war obsessed our days 
and nights—you remember suddenly that you have an appoint- 
ment with the Official Receiver in Carey Street to discuss high 
finance or one of those equally joysome incidents which are 
prorogued by blessed Bank Holidays—as blessed as ever in 
war time as they take away the locus standi of bank managers 
with their unlimited power to make diurnal calls upon one’s 
notice to the unpleasant fact of one’s perennial overdraft, for 
which no one is to blame, of course, but the wicked war. 


* * * 

But Easter in war time automatically translates me into a 

minor prophet like Habakkuk or one of those ancient 
Hebrew merchants and puts me weeks ahead of publication in 
these drastic days of printer’s devils in khaki and other such 
troubles as afflict the just and editors alike. Here am I having 
to pretend Easter is over, when you and I, tongues in cheeks, 
quite well know that it is not, and it is not given to all of us to 
have that correctitude of anticipation which I rediscovered 
recently in Ezekiel, a favourite seer of mine, who obviously was 
thinking of the Huns and’ 
U-boats to come in his 
passage anent the ship of 
Tyre when he wrote, “ The 
merchants among the 
peoples hiss at thee: thou 
art become a terror, and 
thou shalt never be any 
more.” The last bit at 
least is comforting, isn’t it, 
Tat? 

* 

So far as I am concerned, 

we may have had a 
real invasion by Easter 
instead of a mere fabula 
urbis or a revolution in 
Germany or _— goodness 
knows what somewhere 
else, and it is useless for 
me to pretend to you on 
paper that I have been 
motoring sans essence this 
Easter and enjoying the 
amenities of spring. It’s 
right off, Tat, and I shall 
really be a little sorry this 
year for the first time when 
Easter arrives and Lent is 
over, as in these days of 
honourable rations it seems 
more in the drawing — 
more real and not so like 
war time. And now that 
that adjustable hustler, “K. J.,” has been appointed to control 
Lord Devonport, I guess it will be a case of Rehoboam and 
Jeroboam—and I’m not talking of big bottles of bubbly “ boy” 
this trip, Tat, whatever you may think! I guess that now we 
shall be put through the mangle of every possibility and come 
through purified, though anemic and distinctly flattened out. 

* * * 


I suppose I ought really to write you glowing accounts, as I 
feel certain that the new penny press will have done, of 
how the ordinary work-a-day tuppenny-tubers spent their time of 
relaxation diligently cultivating the other more necessary two- 
penny tubers; but that would merely be intelligent anticipation 
under the circumstances, with the ever-present risk of climatic 
possibilities. Still, it is as well to be ahead with one’s stylo- 
graphy in these days, as there is no saying when the Ink 
Controller may not step in, or the Defence of the. Realm Act 
inhibit all typewriters and call up our high-booted and high- 
minded typists for national service. 
* * * 
“This month, slack as it may be in the motoring world, will be 
positively busy compared with later on; and the dear old 
Petrol Committee will be particularly hard at it revising all 
licences in view of their now compulsory massacre of motor 
innocents, beginning with the motor-cyclists, with whom we, in 


Weedon. 


THE PYTCHLEY MEET AT WEEDON 


The Hon. Mrs. Lowther and Lady Frederick, the wife of Sir Charles 
Frederick, who is a lieutenant in the Yeomanry and at present on a 
personal staff, arriving by motor at the recent meet of the Pytchley at * * 
Both ladies are well-known with these hounds 


.this democratic age in its hour of apotheosis. 


our senility, have neither part nor lot, though envying from 
afar off the sustained power of their vertebre, and proceeding 
even to them that fare in lordly limousines in a way typical of 
I am not, for 
some incomprehensible reason, in the inner confidences of the 
Berkeley bureaucrats, but I believe that their fell work will be 
executed in three degrees. First, there will be the blunt refusal, 
the retort discourteous, which means, in the vernacular, not a 
dog’s earthly of a drain or a driblet. Next comes the retort a 
shade less discourteous, a refusal tempered with a reservation 
requesting further enlightenment as to the holder’s justification 
for presuming to desire petrol, and to what foul purpose it is 
put, such as searching for sugar or drawing the countryside 
for coal or onions to secrete under one’s bed. Thirdly, the 
granting of the minimum dole for specific use upon approved 
national service, and the endorsement of the licences in the 
affirmative of our myriad Lord High Indispensables of State. 
However, after much tribulation and more than monastic 
discipline, we now view things, come what may, in a philosophic 
spirit, and realise with Diogenes that a sedentary life, even 
from the seclusion of a barrel, has its compensations. 
* * % 
ow, dear Tat, in conclusion, I have great pleasure in 
bringing to your esteemed notice the fact that good 
Mr. Goodwin, him of the C.A.V.’s, has with one accord and 
loud acclaim been re-elected 
president of the M.T.A., of 
which I have written you 
fully in the past, for a 
further span of twelve 
months. I know of no 
man better suited, with his 
delicacy of touch yet firm- 
ness of handling, to hold 
the balance between ven- 
dor and customer, insuring 
the rights of the former 
without sacrificing one tittle 
of those of the latter, 
strengthening the trade by 
methods of purification 
through wholesome  or- 
ganisation, which keeps it 
in bounds at both ends, 
permitting it neither to 
prey nor to be preyed 
upon. Clean dealing at a 
fair margin to encourage 
it is his great goal; and 
many men less tactful and 
far-sighted than he would 
have fallen between the 
two stools which are the 


foundations of his belief 
and the slogan of the 
M.T.A. 


“The past year has been 

no easy one, and his 
path has been beset by many pitfalls; and the later autumn sawa 
direct attack upon the whole edifice, wrought with such care and 
labour. But it proved sound and revealed no weak points; and 
the result is that he enters upon his second presidency in a more 
or less assured position, with the full confidence of such of the 
motoring public as have cared not to criticise superficially, but 
have preferred to go carefully into the matter of whether an 
M.T.A. on the right lines of strict probity and self-discipline is 
to their advantage or not. If the lines laid down during the 
last year are never deviated from, or the points overrun, by the 
more hot-headed, good fellowship without friction should obtain 
between buyer and seller (with all due allowance for the 
personal equation and the idiosyncrasies of individuals) as in 
few other trades. At least, such is my present opinion and my 
future hope.—Yours, Easter-ly, GERALD BIss. 


S.—On the great Sabbath of ill-founded rumours a small 

* boy of my aquaintance listened to the vapours of his 
elders with wide googly eyes till it was his turn to offer his 
quota to the confabulation on invasion. ‘I’ve only got 
a knife,” he said regretfully, with a touch of ‘‘too late” in his 
tone, “and it was only yesterday I was looking at some quite 
big guns in Gamage’s catalogue.” It will be a bad outlook for 
the Huns when they do come now that he has had time to arm 
up to the hilt, eh, Tat ? 
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COULTON 


Outstanding ! 


Spencer- Moulton tyres are made 
only of the finest specially woven 
canvas and the highest grade rubber. 
They have phenomenal records for 
long mileage, and are unexcelled 
for economy and hard wear. Ask 
a user his candid opinion. 
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* THREE -~RIBBED TYRES | 


Catalogue sent post free on request. 
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Thoughts of the future 


One can hardly look into the peace-future 
without experiencing that irresistible long- 

ing for motor trips again, and incidentally 
wondering what the new age will herald 
in the modernized car. The 


| SUNBEAM 


after-war car will be superior in every 
detail, reflecting the experience gained in 
the construction of 


SUNBEAM - COATALEN 
AIRCRAFT ENGINES 


which have proved so wonderfully efficient 
on all the battle fronts, and which are so 
highly praised by our airmen. Are you 
thinking of your future car yet? 


ey 
The SUNBEAM MOTOR CAR CO., Ltd. 


\} 

) 

Head Office and Works = - - Wolverhampton 
N Manchester Showrooms - - - 112, Deansgate 
hy 


Agents for Cars for London and District: 
J. Keele, Ltd., 72, New Bond Street, W. 1 
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HE Arrol-John- 

ston Car works 
have been PROVED 
supreme inthe manu- 


facture of aviation 


engines. And the 
“tip” for after the 
war car purchasers 
is more than obvious. 
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OF ADMITTED EXCELLENCE 


LIGHT. SPEEDY, STYLISH. 
-' Add your name to our WaitingList for early (EF 
s delivery immediately production isagain possible. = 
- THE ELECTRIC s ORDNANCE ACCESSORIES CL Bae. 
\\ WARD END WORKS. BIRMINGHAM. % 
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“ The Tatler” is now the Official Organ of this Influential Body in the ‘“‘Doggy”’ World. 


ISS GERTRUDE E. 
SAVILE writes us 
that in spite of war 


time her little Japanese 
are flourishing, and that she finds 
a ready market for any puppies 
she can spare. The chief objec- 
tion always urged against Japanese 
is that they are very delicate; 
but breeders assure me that this 
is not the case if they are reared 
on sensible lines, and Miss E. 
Savile certainly practises what 
she preaches in this respect, for 
her little dogs are never pam- 
pered and are accustomed to take 
exercise in all weathers on the 


RIEDEKENBURG 


‘officers serving in France. 


photographs published 
herein are both jsent me by 
That 
of Danko de Riedekenburg is in- 
teresting as he has been men- 
tioned by many well - known 
continental judges as one of the 
best specimens of the breed they 
have ever seen. The picture of 
the black dog, Dick Ypriana, 
comes from an officer to whom 
some months ago I gave Madame 
Godchaux’s address and who is 
much pleased with the puppies 
he purchased from her. He tells 
me that “ Dick” is styled a Bel- 
gian police-dog, and points out 


The 


DICK YPRIANA 


moorland near her home, so that anyone requiring a puppy would do 


well to get one from this strain. 


* * * 
‘The puppies whose picture we reproduce are three 
months old, and as there is another litter coming 
along Miss G. Savile would like to dispose of one or 
two. Her address is Sunnycroft, Clint-Ripley, near 
Harrogate, and particulars of the pups appear in our 
business columns. Miss Savile’s little Loyal Jap 
joined Gertrude Lady Decies’ “ Fourfooted Forces,” 
and collected £10, for which he received a silver 

medal and the rank of “ Lieutenant.” 

* * * 
Letters full of information and many most interest- 
_ ing photographs of Bergers d’Alsace and other 
foreign police dogs continue to pour in upon me from 
the continent, and it is impossible to deal with them 
at all adequately in the limited space at my disposal. 
As I wrote last week, I am asking Madame Godchaux 
to send me a brief ‘‘standard of points” as a guide 
for amateurs taking up the breed in England, and I 
hope to induce a lady who was amongst the.first to 

import these dogs to do the same. 


the marked resemblance he bears to a Berger d’Alsace. 


It would 


be of great interest if any reader could inform me of the distinctions 


TWO PUPPIES 


The property of Miss Gertrude E. 
Savile 


between these two breeds and the Loup Lorraine 
—of which I hope to publish some pictures next week. 
“Dick” has won first prizes on the show bench and 
is also a certified police dog. He must certainly 
possess very high intelligence as his ‘“ war record”’ 
shows. His original home was at Ypres, and during 
the bombardment the house was burnt down; the dog, 
however, escaped. Later he was wounded with shrap- 
nel, but on his recovery escaped and found his way 
back to the ruins of his old home in Ypres. , Whilst 
there he came in for a German “gas attack’ and 
suffered badly, but he is again with his owner, and 
well and fit for duty. My informant describes him as 
a “big, strong dog, and wonderfully agile.” He is 
entirely black, with the same harsh coat as the Bergers 
d’Alsace. 
* * * 
Il communications should be addressed to Mrs. 
Carlo Clarke, Inces, Scaynes Hill, Hayward’s 
Heath. 
For Sales Column, see Advertisement page. 


The SUPER 


IGARETTE/: 


Fine Old Virginia, / 
Oval, CorkTipped. — 
: FE pertinof 20 

| 6 perBagfoO 


R6&J.HILLEP 


LONDON 


Telegrams: " Paddywhack, 
Telephone: 4628 Gerrard. 


The QUORN FEATHE RWEIGHT 
N°4 Active Service Coat 


(Weight under 3lbs) 


for 


Spring and Summer Wear. 


AN adaptation of our 

“Quorn”? Winter Coat, 
also supplied in short-length 
coats with Extension Flap 
to protect the Knees. 
Guaranteed Waterproof. 


price £2 19 6 


Supplied complete in Water- 
proof Envelope, fitted with 
Ds’ to attach to belt for 
convenience in carrying. 


pricE £3 3 0 


Only measurements required to 
ensure perfect fit: Chest, length 
of sleeve from centre of back to 
and height. 


length desired, 


Specialists in 
Fox's Cavalry and Infantry Wind- 
on Puttees and Stocking- Puttees of 
all kinds. Also Boyd's Elastic 
Puttees for Cayalry and Infantry. 


The Postal Authorities will not 
insure or register parcels for the 
Front, but Messrs. Turnbull and 


Asser obtain a receipt from the 
Post Office forall parcels despatched. 


Write for our Illustrated 
booklet, * For Active Service.” 


TURNBULL 
and ASSER, 


71-72, JERMYN STREET, 
ST. JAMES’, LONDON, W. 


London, 
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VENN’S, LTD., 


THE TATLER 


orth Special Value in Juvenile Attire 


Daintiest Lingerie. 


Unique Lawn Set, made in White, with 
pretty contrast coloured Spots and Hems, 
as sketch, 


uch ao ele 0 
pute Linens £4 4 0 


Original New Brochure on application. 


116 CHARING CROSS RD. W.C. 


[FZ 
(1st Floor) The “ELAINE.” Tailor-made Ccat- 


Telephone: Gerrard 7223. The “LAURIE,” Well-tailored Coat and 


Skirt in Gabardare Cord. The smart little 
coat is trimmed black silk braid and is cut 


Fiock in Gabardine and Tricotine Cords. 
Smartly cut with new shape collar 
trimmed cable stitching. The belt 
which fastens in front with a pretty 
clasp gives a slightly high-waisted effect 
and can be lowered if desired. A useful 
and beceming frock for girls of 15 to 
19 years. In navy, black, bottle, purple, 


drawn through rings back and front giving 
a novel effect. The skirt is made with box- 
pleats, the spaces between being trimmed 
with braid. A most becoming costume for rey a aHtty eax ol antlecrenniaesD picertoe 


young ladies. In black, navy and colours. all stock sizes, 67/6 _ Also in heav 
: ak ; y 
Prices for all stock sizes, 7% Gns. weight Shantung, 69/6 


The “DORIS.”—Useful Coat and Skirt 
in Navy Suiting or Real Donegal Tweed, 
suitable for town or country wear. 
Coat smartly cut with belt and pockets; 
full skirt has pocket also. For girls of 
9to15 years; 9 years size, 42/6 In 
Covert Coating, black and white check 
and fine cream Suiting, 5O/= In fine 
wool black and white striped Suiting 
and heavy weight Shantung, 57/6 
Rising 2/6 each size, 


slightly high-waisted, the fullness forming 


box-pleats below the narrow belt, which is 
FOR HOUSEsCOUNTRY WEAR 


MEN AND WOMEN MUST LOOK YOUNG. 


The only successful Method for removing all traces of age. 


By a new scientific method, known as the Hystogen Treatment, facial blemishes are 
corrected in a few minutes. The face after the 
treatment is years younger. Puffs, rings, wrinkles, 
and flabbiness around the eyes are removed, 
hollows in face and neck disappear, sagging face 
is lifted and the contour of your youth restored. 
These remarkable results are accomplished with- 
out the use of massage, lotions, creams, pomades, 
steaming, or paraffin injection. The Hystogen 
method has superseded all old time-worn reme- 
dies. It is the only system which absolutely 
“A, removes every ugly blemish from the face, either 
»)\ the result of age or any other cause. One call, 
and you leave without a trace of the former 
defects on your face. 


wh 

wy Try this simple experiment and prove the truth 
» » 4 underlying this new method. Stand in front of 
[ your mirror and, with the finger tips, smooth 


up the loose skin as shown in this illustration; 
you will then see what a wonderful difference 
even this slight alteration makes in your appear- 
ance—yvet it is but an indication of what is accom- 
2 plished every day without the least inconvenience. 


The following imperfections can be corrected 
permanently from within one hour. The treat- 
ment is absolutely painless and harmless, and 
does not leave any marks, 


WITH THE BRILLIANCY ILLUSTRATIONS & 
OF CORDED SILK PATTERNS POST FREE 
IN WASHING CRAPE 21/- 


LIBERTY&.C9. REGENT ST, LONDON 


IN ASTRON COTTON MANY CHARMING & 
A LUSTROUS FABRIC 5 USEFUL COLOURS. 
= 


S= st Nose Blotch Promi Coll: 
Ugly Frown Furrows Red Nose Blotches rominent Collar Bones 
DRAWING & DESIGN Mouth-to-Nose Lines Baggy Chin Flabby Neck Sagging Cheeks or Face 
Sd. Monthly. Full of Illustrations Flabby, Wrinkled Eyelids Fallen, Bulging Eyebrows Projecting Ears 
and How to Do" articles. Crow’s Feet Wrinkles Hollow Cheeks Drooping Mouth Corners 
Pp pilot inspiring and up-to- es Warts, Red Veins, Moles Imperfect Facial Contour Exaggerated Expression Furrows 
rs i ate. Specimen copies post Unsightly Noses—Saddle Nose, _Sickly, Sallow Skin Thin Arms, Elbows, & Shoulders 
Teee ea: pasts ory ee Turned-up Nose, &e. Unretined Complexion Large Pores, Freckles, &c. 
210, Strang teoenagens Cali or write for Dr. Willi's booklet—"‘ Facial Perfection "'’ (sent sealed on receipt of 3d. for 
W.C. Kindly mention postage). Hours from 10 to 5. Saturday afternoon and Sunday by appointment. 


this er n 
ordering. THE HYSTOGEN INSTITUTE, 17, Baker Street, Portman Square, London, W. 


Established 1907, 


1 


Catalogues sent gratis and post free on request. 


Peter Robinson's : Oxford Street 


" Peter Robinson Ltd. * 


J wr 
“Active Service 


WRISTLET WATCH: 


Fully Luminous Figures & Hands. 


Gold 
Hunter or 
Half-Hunter, 


2 Ltd. 


Silver 
Hunter or 
Half-Hunter, 


Others, 
Silver, 

from from 
£2 10 £6 


Fine quality Lever Movement, in strong Screw 
Case, dust and damp proof. 


Silver, £3 3 Gold, £8 
WARRANTED TIMEKEEPERS. 


25, OLD BOND ST., W. 1, 


and 62 & 64, LUDGATE HILL, E.C. 4. 
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MOTOR NOTES AND NEWS. 


OME time ago a suggestion was made by the workpeople them- 
selves of Wolseley Motors, Ltd., that funds should be raised to 
purchase and equip an ambulance as a mark of their sympathy 
and appreciation for the men at the front. We give herewith 

a picture of the 16-20-h.p. Wolseley ambulance which was recently pre- 
sented to the Birmingham branch of the British Red Cross Society. It 
was originally proposed that the vehicle should be presented to the War 
Office for service in France, but it was represented to the committee 
dealing with the matter that this ambulance would be of greater utility 
in the service of the Red Cross Society at home, and it was ultimately 
decided to present it to the Queen’s Hospital, Birmingham, for use in 
connection with wounded soldiers, 


* * 


M r. C. C. Baker, speak- 

ing on behalf of the 
employés of the firm, ex- 
plained how the idea arose, 
and spoke of the enthu- 
siasm with which the fund 
had been supported by the 
workmen, the. staff, and the 
firm. Mrs. McCormack, 
the wife of the managing 
director of Wolseley Motors, 
Ltd., presented the car to 
the representatives of the 
Birmingham Branch of the 
British Red Cross Society. 
She expressed her pleasure 
at hearing that it was to 
be used in connection with 
the Birmingham hospitals, 
which were doing so mag- 
nificent a work in caring 
for the wounded. 


* * * 


[he chairman of the 

local branch of the 
Red Cross Society gave an 
interesting account of the 
work of the society, and 


—_ = 
i 


stated that the ambulance would be of immense value in connection 
with the work of the Queen’s Hospital for transferring wounded between 
the hospital and the station. When not in use there it would be placed 
at the service of the det Southern General Hospital. 


olonel Hart, C.B., spoke of the great need for such ambulances 

and made an earnest appeal to other firms to adopt a similar course. 
He trusted the example set by the employés of the Wolseley Company 
would be widely followed. In accepting the gift on behalf of the hospital, 
the chairman of the Queen’s Hospital said that the number of men in 
that institution at the present time was 120, and when necessary would 
be largely increased. He felt sure the ambulance would be of great 
service, and he heartily 
thanked the Wolseley em- 
ployés for their kindness 
in presenting such a splen- 
did vehicle. 

* * * 
“Training orders for motor 

volunteers may at 
first sight puzzle the non- 
military mind. “The 
Motor ” suggests that some 
of these orders would per- 
haps be hardly applicable 
to everyday practice. Un- 
nem by der the heading, “ Fall in 
on cars,” it is stated that 
the driver will fall in in 
front of the left wheel . . - 

* * * 
WAN daily press noter says = 

“Tt may not be gene- 
rally known that a very 
efficient motor spirit can 
be made from potatoes.” 
This purveyor of wisdom 
should certainly have gone 
into detail as to how to 
proceed. For instance, he 
might have commenced = 
“Chapter I.—How to Get 
the Potatoes.” 


Sosy 


—— 4 


ES 
Rea 


THE: CAR ‘SUPEREXCELLENT 


OTOR CARS of all sorts and conditions were on 
their trial in the early days of the war. There 
was no time then to pick and choose. 

Comparative observation in due course disclosed the 
capabilities of the different makes, and their suitability 
for different tasks. 


The 25 h.p. Vauxhall was chosen for the important 
work of staff service, and was thereafter reserved for 


SAUMANEANOQTNANVANVANVGAOOOTOOAUOOUEOAT AGUA THAT Sezer 


V2 
LES 
SSH 


And at Petrograd 


The new 25 h.p. Vauxhall to be brought out after the war will more than justify the Vauxhall 
reputation. Under our waiting list scheme you can book your order now. Write to us for particulars 


VAUXHALL MOTORS LIMITED 
174-182, Great Portland Street, London, W.1. ike 


“’The finest car on active service ” 


—think what it means 


such employment. This is the highest compliment that 
could be paid to any make of motor carriage. The 
expert is kept at his own job. 


But for that touch of superiority in design, material, 
and workmanship, which makes all the difference, 
would this distinction have been won? Every good 
judge of cars will see the force of this point, for the 
war test is impartial and definitive. 
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Works: Luton, Bedfordshire 


Contractors to the Admiralty aud the War Office 
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Trench Coat with 
Seatless Shorts. 


Only height and chest 
uieasurement required. 


C6 


‘A 


THE AUSTIN 
MOTOR CO., Ld. 


provide the springs with a pro- 
tective casing, preserving them 
from dust, mud, and water, at 
the same time maintaining a con- 
stant supply of lubricant. As 
the springs alternately compress 
and rebound, the movement causes 
the grease constantly to work 
through the leaves, giving the car 
a fine silky movement and making 
1t ride much more easily. 
Made of specially prepared grease- 
retaining material, with a polished black 
ee ney, add to the appearance of 
Sis een are easily cleaned by wiping 
see Gaiters are not mere ban- 
hose nut flexible, grease-retaining 
sheaths, which keep a film of grease 
perpetually between the leaves. Si 


INCOMPARABLE 


Officers on Active Service who 
have had the opportunity of 
testing many different makes 
of Waterproofs are unanimous 
in the opinion that the only 
coat that has proved thoroughly 
reliable is the AQUASCUTUM. 


Extract from Officer’s Letter : 


“T received trench coat this morning, 
and write to say how extremely delighted 
I am with same. 
fortable and fits me admirably. 
seen quite a number of your trench 
waterproofs being worn in France, and 
the owners whom I know personally 
speak most highly of them.” 


The original may be seen by anyone interested, 


There is only one AQUASCUTUM. 
Do not accept inferior imitations. 


Sold in all principal Towns 
by our recognised Agents. 


By Appointment to His Majesty the King. 
Waterproof Coat Specialists for over 50 years. 


100 REGENT ST., LONDON, W. 1. 


Stands 


—and Austin stands for all that has 
been achieved in the improvement 
of the modern motor car. Fifteen 
years of consistent and worthy 
manufacturing experience, backed 
by capital and all it commands, 
has yielded its own reward in the 
20h.p. Austin, which will be the leading feature of British Motor In- 
dustry after the war. To own an Austin will be known and regarded 
as the symbol of sound judgment among British motorists. 
Austin Priority Lists are open, and you are invited to add your 
name immediately, to ensure delivery as quickly as possible. 


Longbridge Works, Northfield, Birmingham. 
479-483, Oxford Street, Loridon, W. 1. 
Also at Manchester, Norwich, and Paris. 


_a_- {> 


Received March 28, 1917. 


It is perfectly com- 
I have 


Ltd. 


for 


W. J. 
Peall, Esq., 
Pashley House, 
Brixton Hill, writes :— 

“ The Gaiters I had fitted to my car three or four 
months ago are working very satisfactorily, on the 
cantilever and other springs with which the car is 
fitted. Immediately before fitting the Gaiters I had 
the springs taken down, cleaned, and thoroughly 


lubricated. I had the covers taken off last week, 
and it certainly showed that the Gaiters had kept 
them perfectly lubricated, and, consequently, in a 


supple condition. I feel every confidence in recom- 
mending anyone who wishes to keep the springing 
of his car in good condition to have them fitted.” 
When once fitted the gaiters need not 
be removed, but simply replenished 
with grease from time to time. Suit- 
able for all types of springs, 


Prices from 10/6 each. 
Descriptive pamphlet sent on request. 
BROWN BROTHERS, Lid., 


Great Eastern Street, London, E.C. 2 


Showrooms : 15, Newman Street, W. 1, and 
at Manchester, Dublin, and Paris. 
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Everything for the “Little Man” 


OCF 


* SCARBOROUGH” 
SUIT. 


A specimen of Goochs 
many Standard Suits to 
the requirements of 
Public and Preparatory 
Schools. 


This is a modified style 
of Rugby Suit, for boys 
from 5 to 10 years, 
made in Scotch, Irish, 


and other useful 3 2 
tweeds.First size / vs 
Better qualities 


38/- and 44/- 


Go to Goochs for Flannels— 
they are always reliable and 
moderately priced. Grey, 
Navy, and White. 


O FIT OUT your boys at Goochs is to assure 


every essential of the school wardrobe—reliably, 


easily, economically. Goochs experience, facilities, 
and reputation are especially appreciated in the case 
of boys who are “ going up” for the first time. Ask for 
the Special Adviser. Sample garments on approval 
upon receipt of the usual trade references. 


OOCHE, 


BROMPTON-RD-LONDON-SW3 


Head Depot in London for MILITARY DEXTERS. 


By p Ch Ee 
Appointment $@BRF zy 


at 


SCRUBBS AMMONIA 


MARVELLOUS PREPARATION 


Refreshing as a Turkish Bath, 
Invaluable for Toilet Purposes. 
Splendid Cleansing Preparation for the Hair. 
Removes Stains and Grease Spots from Clothing. 
Allays the Irritation caused by Mosquito Bites. 
Restores the Colour to Carpets. 
Cleans Plate and Jewellery. 
Softens Hard Water. 


Of all Grocers, Chemists, Etc. 


To 
H.M. The King. 


Price 1s. per Bottle. 
SCRUBB & CO., Lid., Guildford St., London, S.E. 


TATLER 


The Ideal of Fashion. 
HERE is a tendency just now 
among the lesser lights in the 
modestic firmament to travesty 


the humble fashions of to-day. It 
is to be regretted as it is likely to cast a 


Very much alive is this monarch of the 
nursery. He has been dressed by Gor- 
ringe in a robe that appears to have been 
fashioned by fairy fingers a little silk 
matinée, and an adorable bonnet 


slur on the women of England, who are 
endeavouring to live up to the traditions of 
their country. There is no reason what- 
soever why silk should not be used for 
dresses as well as linings. It lasts 
longer than many of the substitutes for 
same, and after all is said and done, 
labour is far more difficult to obtain 
than materials. In 1870 the ideal of 
fashion in France was the peasant  // 
costume. This was all very well 
had it not been that the wearers 
simply loaded themselves 
with diamonds and other 
jewels. There was no 
economy about this, and 
it is to be feared that 
many women will err in a similar 
manner to-day. All women should 


shop with firms of high n should Qe 


who since the war, both with men, 

women, and money, have answered to the 
call of their King and country. Far more 
men than one can realise will never return. 


These firms are unostentatiously helping 


the families who have suffered bereavement. 


Ff FASHION 


“The Tatler’s ” Influence. 
ioe a little picture in THE TATLER in- 

spired Mr. Frank Brighten with the 
idea for the setting of the Musical Hat 
Drill scene in Hanky - Panky at the 
Empire. The picture showed an American 
girl in a green and white dress built on the 
lines of a man’s silk hat. Miss Mabel 
Funston wore a similar dress when sing- 
ing “It’s the Hat that Makes the Lady.” 
In the background there was a tiered 
shop window with forty-nine beautiful 
living heads topped with the hats of to- 
morrow which are sponsored by the 
Maison Lewis. A few words must be said 
regarding the colour scheme. There were 
dashes of lovely mauve, exquisite pinks, 
and then a sombre note or two. Every 
variation of the Napoleonic theme was 
represented, and there were other becoming 
shapes that were inspired by nothing. 
They were something new in fashion, 
which some would have us believe does 
not exist. 

* * 
Lace and Ribbons. 
iY iss Phyllis Dare’s choice has alighted 
on some delightful frocks. Had 

Ascot been among the social features this 
season, her white lace dress would have 
been perfect for this function. The 
over-dress was of white crochet lace, rather 
straight, with just a suspicion of tapering 
from the knees to the ankles. The 
fourreau was threaded with blue ribbons, 
which show through the lace. Down the 
front was a line of tiny blue bows, whence 
fell miniature cherries. Her coalscuttle 
bonnet was of lace strapped with ribbon 
strewn with cherries. Miss Unity More 
in the Recruiting scene looked quite 
charminginherfull 2g 
ballet skirt com- 
posed of vertical 
bands of blue and 
pink ribbon, 
hemmed with 
ruches of brown 
silk. 


The quaintness and fascination 
of this little frock of white muslin 


for a tiny tot are due to the arrangement 


of the lace. (Model, Gorringe) 


lv 
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The Choga Metamorphosed. 
Never have I seen Miss Phyllis Dare in 
anything that suited her better than 
the pale wistaria-mauve tea-gown which 
she wore in “ A Little Bit of Bluff” scene. 
The skirt was accordion pleated and quite 
short, the over-dress being of the choga 
persuasion supplemented with a train. At 


A youthful yet a‘ grown- Pin 
up’’ washing suit with, z 
white knickers faced with’ 


blue to match the coat. (Model, Gor- 
ringe, Buckingham Palace Road, S.W.) 


the waist was cleverly introduced a large 
bunch of shaded pink malmaisons. The 
sleeves were very full and slightly draped, 
but they were drawn in at the wrist with 
a ribbon circlet. Unless sleeves are of 
the Chinese character they must be drawn 
in at the wrist. They may, however, 
commit many vagaries in their career from 
the shoulder to the wrist. Ribbon wristlets 
are very much in favour, and when of 
black velvet or moiré they certainly do 
emphasise the whiteness of the skin. 
* * * 

The Orange Grove. 
Lovely indeed was the colour scheme 

in the Orange Grove scene. 
Every gradation of colour was repre- 
sented, from the palest yellow to deep 
tangerine. All would wear shawls 
could they succeed in draping them 
in the manner of the inhabitants of 
this tropical grove. 
A daring which was 
fully justified was the 
lining of these shawls 
with bright red 
silk, of which one 
obtained fugitive glimpses in the dancing 
scene, 

(Continued on P. vi) 
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Some Doings of Diana, the Grafton Girl. 
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Episode 4.—Sugar—and things Nice. 


ss NE lump or two? ® asked the Girl in 
the Grafton Voile, sugar-tongs at the 
ready. 


“Three, please,” said Leftenant 
Potter-Smith. 


“What dreadful extravagance,’ cried the 
girl. ‘You men from the front don’t appear to 
realise that there’s a war on. . . . Three 
very tiny ones, then. And you, Lieutenant 
Newton-Abbott ?” 


“Not any, thanks,” said the Lootenant, 
virtuously. 


“Splendid,” cried the girl with enthusiasm. 
“That makes the average just right. I take 
exactly one-and-a-half.” 


Two pairs of admiring eyes followed each 
deft movement of the tea-making business, not 
failing to mark how the soft clinging folds of the 
voile accentuated every graceful curve of arms 
and shoulders. 


‘°Straordinary thing,” said the Leftenant, 
reaching fora cake. “ There was a time when 
Newton-Abbott wouldn’t look at sugarless tea.” 
He grinned across at his chum. The latter 
having unfortunately gagged himself with a 
rather useful bite of cake was prevented from . 
cutting in with a change of subject. He 


“And how long ago was that?” queried the 


“Let me see,” said the Leftenant, pretending 
to reflect aloud. “ Was it—yes—no, it wasn’t 
the day before it was yesterday. ... 
Three lumps, s2measI . . . He chuckled, 
and the girl’s light laugh trilled musically. But 
there was a suggestion of just a little more than 
amusement in the glance she gave at the sailor’s 
confused face, and the soldier, catching it, felt a 
smart little stab of jealousy. 


“And why the sudden conversion, Lieutenant 
Newton- Abbott?” innocently inquired the Grafton 
Voila) The cornered Lootenant, staring dog- 
gedly at the tender purple flowers of its pattern, 
told the simple truth—which happened to be just 
the right thing to say: 


“Tf I thought it would please you,” he said, 
I’d give up—anything.” The colour in his 
weather-tanned face deepened a little as he 
spoke, and a slight answering pink glowed in 
the girl’s delicate cheeks. The soldier’s cigarette 
flared into sustained volcanic action. 


“cc 


The Grafton Girl’s eyes were on the clear 
amber liquid flowing from the spout of the tea- 
pot as she answered, softly: 


“Do you know, Lieutenant Newton-Abbott, 
I’ve been told that before swch a number of 
times but I never believed it—till now !” 


She surreptitiously slipped three lumps into 


made suggestive faces which the soldier wickedly girl, with an interest the “Loot” might have the Lootenant’s cup of tea and handed it to 


ignored. found flattering under different circumstances. 


him with an equally sweet smile. 


A Garment of 
Practical Utility. 


The Popular 
Coat Frock 


For Luncheon 
or 


Dinner Wear. 


Bidue~omas 
rs 


Pe 
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QS THE “ELISE” (Mantle Dept.) 


This charming model is effectively 
carried out in two contrasting colours 
of Garby Cord, the upper and tunic-like 
part being in fawn, while the pleated 
kilt skirt is either in bottle green cr 
nigger brown. It can also be had in 
all-fawn or all-putty. 

The smart trimming includes a 
narrow edging of moleskin finishing the 
collar, carried down on either side of a 
central band of Oriental embroidery, 
which blends black and ivory-and orange. 

There is fur on’ the cuffs, anda self- 
coloured silken stitchery follows and 
\ accentuates the tunic-like lines of the 
corsage in front. Very suitable for 
lunch or dinner wear. 


PRICE 
83 Gns. 


FREDERICK GORRINGE, LTD., 
BUCKINGHAM PALACE ROAD, S.W. l. 


© Gorringes: 


STOCKINE ETE 


At the present moment 
Stockinette is particularly 
fashionable, and we have 
now in stock a wonderful 
variety of garments made 
in this useful and attrac- 
tive material, both in Coats 
and Skirts, also Coats and 
Coatfrocks. 


Woollen Stockinette Suit (as 
sketch). A most becoming 
style, made expressly for 
Debenham & Freebody in an 
assortment of shades, also 
black or white. Stitched with 
wool as shown. 


Price 


83 Gns. 


Debenham 
& Freebody. 


‘DEBENHAMS LIMITED) 


Wigmore Street. 
(Cavendish Square) London.W. 


Famous for over a Century 


forTaste,for Quality, for Value. 
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THE HIGHWAY OF FASHION—cont. 


Fashions for the Younger Generation. 
JAN time of particular importance lies 

before us during the ensuing weeks, 
when it is essential that the members of 
the younger generation shall be outfitted 
for the warm weather. At Gorringe’s, in 
the Buckingham Palace Road, S.W., special 
preparations have been made, the gar- 
ments being as simple as they are attrac- 
tive. More than a decade has passed since 
in the pages of this paper have 
appeared an illustration of baby’s 
garments. So adorable, however, 
were the clothes that Pen (who 
has several tiny mites of her own) 
begged to sketch them. There is 
the handsome robe of muslin and 
lace, and then the little matinée of 
silk trimmed with lace; the latter is 
only 33s. 9d., and the little cap 
22s. 6d. Everything the most exi- 
gent baby could demand is to be 
found in these salons. There are 
little satin shoes for 5s. 7d., and 
soft mock-leather shoes for 2s. 6d. 
For a boy who wishes to be very 
grown up is the coat suit illustrated 
on p. iv; it is made of Harris 
linen, with a little white shirt. For 
a child of two there are mauve 
linen blouse suits with white lawn 
blouse for 27s. 6d., and for a little 
girl there are linen pleated tunics 
with facings of blue linen for 
18s. 9d. All interested in the sub- 
ject should write to this firm for 
their booklet devoted to fashions 
for children. 


* * * 


Distinction without Extravagance. 
t is a real pleasure to visit the ¢ 
salons of Peter Robinson, 
Oxford Street, W., as here it is that 
one is able to dress with distinction 
and smartness without extrava- 
gance. Surely nothing could be 
more attractive than the costume 
pictured on this page for 5% guineas. 
It shows the new tube line, the 
fabricating medium of the skirt 
being black charmeuse with a hip 
yoke of white ninon veiled with 
black. The bodice harmonises 
with the yoke, touches of gold 
being cleverly introduced on the 
waistband. Another attractive 
afternoon or semi-evening gown 
was made of reliable black 
or navy crépe de chine. The 
bodice was arranged with a be- 
coming sailor collar and cuffs made 
of ivory Georgette trimmed with 
braid motifs to match the waist. 
Of this one could become the 
possessor for 78s. 6d. The tonneau line 
was again introduced in an afternoon 
gown of good quality satin meteor and 
fine Aberdare cord. The lower portion of 
the skirt was of the latter material and the 
upper of the former, and the price of this 
useful gown was 7 guineas. This firm’s 
new season’s catalogue is now ready, and 
will be sent gratis and post free on appli- 
cation. It must be remembered that no 
catalogues may now be sent unless a re- 
quest in writing is made for same. 
* * * 
A Much-needed Catalogue. 
WAN most valuable catalogue has just been 
issued by Swears and Wells, Regent 
Street, W. The major portion of it is 
devoted to that all-important subject, 
fashions for children. Again would I 
impress upon all readers of THE TATLER 
that no catalogues can now be despatched 
unless an application be made for same in 


writing, hence all who are interested in 
children should write for the catalogue 
immediately. Illustrated therein are fancy 
wool sweaters to fit children from five to 
seven years of age. As usual, a special 
feature is made of simple and inexpensive 
millinery for the denizens of the nursery. 
There is a wonderful fascination, too, about 


SIMPLE 
FROCK 


Of black charmeuse and 

white ninon veiled with 

black. At Peter Robinson’s, 
Street, W. 


Oxford 


the layettes, their only rival being the 
garments for short coating. The inhabi- 
tants of the miniature world of school 
have likewise received special attentions. 
Fortunate indeed are the boy and girl who 
have their outfits purchased here. 
* * * 

The Vogue in Dress. 
S urprise is still expressed in many quarters 

at the non-receipt of the accustomed 


catalogue. Women have overlooked the 


. 


vil 


\ 


| 


fact that the new Government regulations 
prevent catalogues being sent out unless 
a written application is made. On receipt 
of a post card the Regent Street House of 
Peter Robinson will dispatch their season’s 
guide to fashion entitled “The Vogue in 
Dress.” It is a most illuminative and 
an admirable book of reference when the 
all-important subject of replenishing the 
wardrobe is on the tapis. Illustrated in 
it are moiré poplin petticoats for hard wear 
for 7s. 11d., and those of tussore are the 
same price. Again, there are French voile 
blouses with sailor collar with deep revers 
of embroidery and lace for 9s. 6d., while 
fine French lawn blouses with deep lapels 
to the waist, entirely made by hand, are 
18s. 9d. In striking contrast to this are 
the rainproof coats, particularly suitable 
for stormy weather ; in black proof sheeting 
they are 42s. Neither must it be forgotten 
that rainproof coats in fawn covert-coating 
are 49s. 6d. a 
* * * 
Paisley Hats. 
‘[ here is never any more sure 

indication of the approach 
of summer than the change that 
takes place in our _ headgear. 
Lilian Lawler, 25, Old Bond 
Street, W. (over J. W. Benson’s, 
the well-known jewellers), has 
been busy anticipating this much- 
wished-for time, as a visit to her 
pretty salons will prove. Nothing 
could be smarter and at the same 
time more useful than her Paisley 
hats for 25s. ‘They have the be- 
coming Chinese brim with soft 
curve, the brim is bound, and the 
base of the crown is encircled 
with narrow ribbon to match the 
predominating colour in the Paisley. 
This is a hat that would fill almost 
any niche, as there are so few 
occasions when it could not appro- 
priately be worn. Endowed with 
an indelible cachet was a hat of 
cowslip-yellow crépe. The crown 
was high and the brim was narrow ; 
then resting on the top, as though 
thrown there with artistic negli- 
gence, were two parrot’s tail 
feathers. This clever milliner is 
making a feature of large cloche 
hats in a variety of materials, 
finishing the brims with either a 
fringe of jet or a little black net 
valance. Another extremely attrac- 
tive conceit is the decorating of 
the upper side of the brim either 
with ribbon laid on quite flat or 
platinum tinsel. 

= * = 
Grey Footwear. 

ootwear has become such a 

matter of importance nowa- 
days that it is little wonder that 
it is thought a subject of speciali- 
sation. A pleasing originality dis- 
tinguishes the footwear at H. C. Russell’s, 
Leicester Square. They are making a 
feature of grey footwear, not in one shade 
but in many. They are wonderfully cut, 
fitting the foot like the proverbial glove, 
thus diminishing its size without any 
pressure. There are high antelope boots 
for £2 2s., extra high suéde boots are 45s., 
or the same idea expressed in glacé are 
50s. Wonderful value is represented in 
the navy-blue glacé Oxford shoes for 
28s. 9d.; in the Langtry shape, with smart 
Louis heels, the price is 25s. 11d. There 
are many who prefer black footwear, so a 
few words must be said en passant about 
the black patent cross-bow shoes. with 
smart Cuban heels for 21s. 9d. 
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141, REGENT ST., LONDON, W. 


THE MILITARY CROSS 
(MINIATURE). 


“ Weeny ” 
Hankies in 
Crépe de 
Chine, 10/6 
and 12/6 
4 doz. 


Catalogues 
post free. 


| No. 606,—Solid 18-ct. Gold and Palladium 
Brooc! eal ise Bar Enamelled in 


Colours, £3 


HALL 
alli 
semi IL 


= 
r= 


Our Vest and In Crépe de 


{ : > 
sg dane auinen 6 Chine. 
i i the season's Lin- The Set, 
No, 501.—Solid 18-ct. Gold, Palladium and Be, tee pi 


Entirely hand- 
made with picot- \I\& == 


Diamond Bracelet on Black Moiré or in 
Colours £10 10 O. Without Stones, 
5 0 


Ves 
=e 
y) 
wa : f r 


Collapsible Cot edged scallops i 

Me beautiful fastened In Crépe 

(By H.M. Royal and finished with Lingerie de 
tiny roses and Copyright. Chine. 


Letters Patent 
No. 101751) 


‘THis is the Barri Collapsible 
Cot, which packs flat in a 

waterproof case for travelling. 

For full details of the Cot illus- 

trated, also of the “Old 

World” and other cots, 

and dainty hand-made 


Layettes, kindly write 
for catalogue 
TO :— 
A S| | =| = 


BARRI, 72, Baker Street, 


RPROOFS | 
| ae OF 


water. MA/p an SPECIALISTS IN 
PROOFS PNA jie CREPE DE CHINE 
Win UNDERWEAR 


No. 605.—Solid 18-ct. Gold and Palladium 
Brooch, £3. With Gold Loop as Pendant, 
£2 1520 


Co. 
95, NEW BOND STREET, LONDON, W. 


(Entrance in Blenheim Street) 
First Floor. 


THESE MINIATURES OF THE 
MILITARY CROSS ARE MADE 
IN SOLID 18-ct. GOLD, FRONTED 
WITH PALLADIUM. 


= 


RADIO- 


PILOCARPINE 
HAIR TONIC 


ew and exclusive models, 
exact replicas of the 
latest Paris creations, pro- 
duced in our own workrooms, 
and sold at prices very con- 
siderably below those gener- 
ally ruling in the West-end 
of Londen. 


Coats sent on 


approval. Ter habee ote 
LIGHT-WEIGHT WATERPROOF An example of value: is 
(absolutely stormproof) which can be ; : PRICE 5/- 
folded into a little valise and slung over NIGHTDRESS of rich quality POST FREE. 


one shoulder by means of the adjustable 

belt belonging to the coat itself. The 

oe can be worn without the belt if 

preferred, and in that form 

costs only - - - - 29/6 

= With Valise and Belt 3/6 extra. 

The collar can be converted into a protective 
storm " collar. Similarly, the neat cuff, bya 

moment S adjustment, takes on a close-buttoned 
weather-defying ” aspect. Even on the stor- 


mest day the Skirt gets not a drop of rain on 
it as the fastening is complete to the hem, 


SILK WATER 
Gate eS 47/- 
In Greys, Fawn, Mole, Navy, &c., only 


Estd. 1850, 51, Conduit St., 


2 _ LONDON,W1. 
veLUS (One Door from 
New Bond St.) 

td | 


Ltd. 
And at Elephant House, Dublin, and Cork. 


Crépe de Chine (worth 6/11 per yd.) 
with hand-embroidered flower, 
trimmed with fine lace, and ribbon 
at waist; entirely hand-made. 


29/11 


In Pink, Sky, Ivory, Helio, Cham- 
pagne, and Black. 


REMARKABLE VALUE. 


JOHN BARKER &Co.,Ltd., 
KENSINGTON HIGH STREET, 
LONDON _ - > W«.8. 


A SCIENTIFIC PREPARATION, 
combines the valuable properties of 
Radio-Pilocarpine, the former bringing 
the roots of the hair into a thoroughly 
healthy condition, and the latter pro- 
moting a new crop, of the original colour. 


Effectually CURES SPECIAL 
GREY HAIR with- RADIUM 


out the use of any 


lead, sulphur or other SKIN FOOD 
harmful substance. 2/6 per pot. 


Radium Water Manufacturers 
71a DUKE ST., GROSVENOR SQ. 
Telebhone— LONDON, W. Gerrard 4942. 


THE TATLER 


ROUND AND 


Captain Besley’s Wonderful Films. 


NYONE who has not yet seen Captain 
Besley’s marvellous record of his 
journey across unexplored South 
America from the Pacific to the 

Atlantic, from the sources of the Amazon to 
the coast, and which is now showing at the 
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ABOUT NOTES. 


valleys hundreds of feet below sea-level, all 
of these dissimilar conditions required im- 
pedimenta too numerous to name. The 
photographs, as Captain Besley explains in 
his lecture, were taken under the most extra- 
ordinary difficulties, and that they are so good 
is therefore all the more surprising. 


* * * 


Philharmonic Hall in Great Portland Street, 
should correct the omission. Captain Besley’s 
Expedition originated at the request of Sefior 
Don Guilliemo Billingshurst, President of 
Peru, and it received the hearty co-operation 
of Mr. Bryan, Secretary of State, U.S.A. Its 
chief objects were to determine the birthplace 
of the mighty Amazon river, to make certain 
explorations in Peru, Ecuador, and Brazil, 
and to trace some former explorers, who were 
said to have been massacred by Indians. In 
each of these three main objects the expedi- 
tion was entirely successful, but success was 
only achieved after much trial, almost un- 
heard-of privation, hardship, and sacrifice, 
and a sad depletion in the numbers of the 
party. Scientific research and exploration 
were a natural consequence of the under- 
taking, and the fund of human knowledge, 
geographical, historical, archzological, zoologi- 
cal, botanical, etc., has been richly enhanced 
by the labour of the expedition. The per- 
sonnel comprised Captain Campbell Besley 
and ten other gentlemen of eminent but 
widely-differing scientific attainments, a white 
cook, and sixty Indians. The equipment re- 
quired for such an expedition can hardly be 
conceived. With every phase of climatic con- 
ditions to encounter, from Arctic frigidity to 
tropical heat, from enormous altitudes to 


MISS IVY SHILLING 


The clever dancer who has added to her already long 

list of triumphs by her success in ‘‘ Three Cheers’’ at 

the Shaftesbury Theatre, and on Monday last presented 
some new numbers, which were very well received 


M« 


At 


ville. 


We 


Elwin Neame 


Victoria Palace, 

George Graves is appearing at the 
Victoria Palace this week with that 
amusing little sketch, Koffo of Bond Street. 
The programme is altogether an exceptionally 
strong one, for in addition to Mr. George 
Graves there 
That, Mlle. Margo, and Miss Norah Moore, 
a very clever little lady who is presenting 
a smart skating number, renders songs in 
charming style, and tells amusing stories. 


is Miss Clarice Mayne and 


* * * 


Kennington Theatre. 

this popular house this week Mr. Fre- 
derick G. Lloyd’s company is playing a 
_welcome return visit, presenting Planquette’s 
famous comic opera, Les Cloches de Cornc- 
The company is one of all-round 
excellence, and the chorus is worthy of the 
greatest praise. 


* * * 


regret that owing to a wrong descrip- 
tion being given us by the photographer 
a picture inserted on p. 18 of our issue of 
April 4 was described as “Mrs. Beni de 
Goldschmidt and a friend.” 
have been 
mother, the Hon. Mrs. Percy Allsopp.” 


This should 
“Mrs. C. R. Britten and her 


(Gerrard 2645 and 8886.) ““HIGH JINKS.” 


MUSICAL COMEDY. 
Matinees every Wednesday and Saturday at 2. 
W. H. BERRY. NELLIE TAYLOR. 


(Ger. 201.) “THE MAID OF THE MOUNTAINS.” 
The GEORGE EDWARDES' New Musical Production. 

Jose Collins, Mabel Sealby, Lauri de Frece, Mark Lester, Thorpe Bates, Arthur Wontner. 

EVENINGS, 8. MATS., TUES., SATS,,2. EXTRA MATS., THURS. from April 12th. 


SAvoy: 


AOECRHI: STRAND. 
THE NEW 


Evenings at 8 
MARIE BLANCHE. 


DALY’s: 


EVERY EVENING at 8.15, Mr. H. B. IRVING. 
THE PROFESSOR’S LOVE STORY. by J. M. Barrie. 


Mr. H. B. IRVING. Mr. E. HOLMAN CLARK. Miss FAY COMPTON. 
Matinees every Wednesday and Saturday at 2.30. Tel.: Gerrard 3366-7. 


ALLADIUM. Managing Director, Mr. CHARLES GULLIVER. 
ALWAYS THE Best VARIETY ENTERTAINMENT IN LONDON. 
THREE PERFORMANCES DAILY. 2.30. 6.10. 9.0. 
Programme for Easter Week.—Little Tich, Harry Weldon, Coram, Lorna & Toots Pounds, 
Whit Cunliffe, George Mozart, T. E. Dunville, Marie Dainton, Nellie Wigley, Schreck & 
Percival, Fred Silvester & Co. 


ONDON OPERA HOUSE, KINGSWAY. 2.30 and 8.15. 
THE OTHER BING BOYS. 
Augustus Yorke, Robert Leonard. Ella Retford. 


Telephone: Holborn 6840. 
“HANKY PANKY.” 


Stalls 2/6 to 10/6. 
E MPIRE. 


Ernest C. Rotts’ Production. 
TWICE DAILY, at 2.30 and 8.15. 
Book by Hartley Carrick and Worton David. Music by Max Darewski. 
Phyllis Dare, Unity More, Phyllis Monkman, Mabel Funston, Amy Augarde, Joe Nightingale, 
Ralph Lynn, Talbot O'Farrell, and Robert Hale. 


WHICH SCHOOL?P 
PARENTS SEEKING BOARDING SCHOOLS or TUTORS 


may obtain reliable and exclusive information without charge, if an idea 
of fees, district favoured, and age of pupil be sent to The Secretary, 


THE EDUCATIONAL CONSULTANTS, 
(ED. J. BURROW & Co., Ltd.), 43, Regent House, Kingsway, 
London, W.C. 2. ’Phone: 1068 Regent. 


THE,STOCK EXCHANGE. norticze.—mEMBERs of the STOCK 
EXCHANGE are NOT ALLOWED to ADVERTISE for business purposes or to issue 

Circulars or Business Communications to Persons other than their own Principals, 

Persons who advertise as Brokers or Share Dealers are Not Members of the Stock Exchange, 
or in any way under the control of the Committee. 

Members issuing Contract Notes are required to use such a form as will provide that the 
words '' Member of the Stock Exchange, London,"’ shall immediately follow the signature. 

A List of Members of the Stock Exchange who are Stock and Share Brokers may be seen 
at the Bartholomew-lane entrance to the Bank of England, or obtained on application to 

EDWARD SATTERTHWAITE, 

Secretaryto the Committee of the Stock Exchange,Committee Room,The Stock Exchange, London, 


RAMOPHONE, 385-GUINEA MODEL.—Beautiful Drawing-room Cabinet, 

inlaid Sheraton, height 4 feet, record cupboard enclosed. Quantity 

celebrated records. Approval willingly. Accept 7 Guineas.—3, AUBERT 
PARK, HIGHBURY PARK, Lonpon, N. 


THE TATLER HOTEL LIST. 
*““LONDON'S LATEST."'—Palace Hotel. Bloomsbury St., W.C, 250Rms, 'Phone Mus, 574-5, 


THE RATE OF POSTAGE FOR THE TATLER is as follows; Anywhere in 

the United Kingdom 4d. for every six ounces; to Canada 14d. per copy (if under 13 lb.). 
Elsewhere abroad the rate would be 4d. FOR EVERY TWO OUNCES. Care should therefore 
be taken to WEIGH AND STAMP correctly all copies before forwarding. 


Vill 


** CHAMPION RHONA.” 


BARONESS BURTON has always 

CAIRN TERRIERS for Sale, puppies 
and adults from 3 Gns. upwards, from all the 
best strains.—71, South Audley Street, London. 


“CHAMPION PRINCE'S DOUBLE." 


HOWS.—Mrs. Herbert Adam, 

breeder and owner of Champion Prince's 
Double, the best non-sporting dog of any 
breed at the late Kennel Club Show, with an 
entry of nearly 4,000, has Blue, Black and Red 
CHOWS from the very best strains for Sale. 
Puppies and adults at prices to suit everyone.— 
Apply by letter to Crowborough Place, Sussex. 


\ | RS. LLOYD has lovely SEALY- 

HAM PUPPIES for Sale from her 
well-known kennels, at reasonable prices. 
Approval.—Penty Park, Clarbeston Road S.O., 
Pembrokeshire. 


ISS GERTRUDE SAVILE has 

lovely young JAPANESE, also Puppies 
3 months old, for Sale. Perfect health and 
condition. — Full particulars, Sunnycroft, 
Clint, Ripley, Harrogate. 


“ SENNY DING.” 
RS. MORLAND has a lovely 
selection of Sporting and Toy Dogs for 
Sale at moderate prices.—Apply 24a, Great 
Portland Street, W, Telephone: 3720 Mayfair. 


OR SALE.—FRENCH POLICE 

DOG PUPPIES, Dogs and Bitches, 

9 months old.—Apply P, WHITAKER, Royston, 
erts. 


ELGIAN GRIFFONS.—Mrs. G. 

J. MorGan has Puppies and Adults for 

Sale, champion bred. — 26, Campden Hill 
Square, W. 


Cuampion “HapLey Hustve.” 
Winner of 14 Challenge Certificates, 


RS. LESMOIR-GORDON has 


always a large selection of smart 
TERRIERS of all varieties for Sale, Sealy- 
hams a speciality. Adults and puppies at 
reasonable prices.—Can be seen by appoint- 
ment at Hadley Cottage, 66, Maida Vale, 
London, W.9. 


Major Richardson,F.Z.S. 
KENNELS, 
SENTRY DOGS, as_ supplied 

Army, from 5 Gns. 
POLICE DOGS (AIREDALES), 
Best guards for person an 
roperty, from 5 Gns.; Pups 
BLOOUHOUNDS 
ABERDEEN (SCOTCH), FOX 


(Smooth and Wire), IRISH: 
Gns.; Pups, 2 Gns. 


Grove End, Harrow. Tel. 425. 


This page is missing from the print copy used for digitization. 
A replacement will be provided as soon as it becomes available. 


This page is missing from the print copy used for digitization. 
A replacement will be provided as soon as it becomes available. 
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TOTTENHAM COURT ROAD LONDON W 


Ladies’ 
“Gailoring 
Section. 


TAILOR-MADE 


SULTS 


AN IMMENSE SELECTION 
ON THE NEW STYLES; 
CUT AND MADE BY EX- 
PERT LADIES’ TAILORS ; 
MATERIALS THOROUGHLY 
DEPENDABLE, AND 
PRICES MODERATE. 
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We illustrate one of our 
new Spring — Tailor- 
mades, in fine quality 
suiting. In Black-and- 
White, Blue-and-White, 
and Brown-and-White 
Checks. Skirt cut on the 
new full lines. Coat 
lined silk. 


ca) (oY) 


OUR CATALOGUE OF SPRING & SUMMER 
STYLES will be ready about APRIL 16th. 
A COPY OF THIS AND ALL SUBSEQUENT 
LISTS WILL BE SENT AS ISSUED IF 


PETER RC 


THE TATLER 


ouse ¥ 


BINSON: 


LONDON, W. 


Value in a 
Smart yet 
Practical 
Coat-frock 


ae 


R.S. ‘ Rosemary.” 
Smart Coat-frock in soft 
finish Coating Serge; collar 
and facings of white cloth. 
In fawn, mole, grey, navy 
and black. 


5% Gns. 


CATALOGUES 


Post Free on request. 


WRITTEN APPLICATION IS MADE. 


CAN BE MADE BEAUTIFUL 


“ ei oae Telegrams: 66 Telephone: 

My hair was once dull and straight; it did not I clesramns : Sec 9? 1829, 1830, 2128 

grow as quickly as I wished; life i eh REATLY, LONDON. Birrenscat 

seemed to vanish, whilst it fell out so quickly that ° 

I simply dreaded combing it. That was until Curtains Cretonnes Carpets 

I discovered and prepared ahha Margery. 
Henna Hair Wash, which quickly made my = 
hair thick, glossy and wavy. My Henna Hair Casement Curtain 
Wash not only thoroughly cleanses the hair, . 

but also acts as a food which stimulates and Cloths. Fabrics. 


promotes growth, The natural beauty of colour- 

ing is restored in a manner hitherto considered Casement Cotton. Reps in various quali- 
impossible except by the useof adye. It ismade 31 ins., 63d. per yd. ; ties from 3/6 per yd. 
up into a powder, and can be used at home inthe 50 ins., 113d. per yd. Saul Clotuednhenut 
same y asanordinary shampoo. The results Malva Cotton. 31 ins- ful shades, from 3/11 
areastonishing. Ifregularly used my Henna Hair 103d. per yd.; 50 awa 5 


Wash will keep your hair in perfect condition. 


4 ins., 1/63 per yd. 
Send 2/9 and I will post you a supply at once, 


Cingalee Cloth. Doric Coteline. An 


sufficient for six washes. 3/9 will bring youa : i = interesting fabric. 
double supply. a ae ys! aa a 2 3/1132 per yd. 

i Brocad d Da- 

MARGERY LEIGHTON, nee | aie Sa aS 


50 ins. 1/114 
yd. oy iuuaiese variety from 3/11 to 


Toilet Specialist, eA ; 
per yd. 


“|” Laboratories, 35, Gray’s Inn Road, 
LONDON, W.C. 1. 


“ROSE & LILY ” CRETONNE. 
mt ae) 


“THE SILENT 
PRESENCE,” 


By PRESTON CRIBB. 


Cretonnes 


WILLIAMSON & 
COLE, LTD., have 
the choicest collection 
of CRETONNES, 
LINENS and OM- 
BRES, _ including 
beautiful floral and 
old-world designs. 


Messrs. EYRE & SPOTTISWOODE beg to 
announce that they have published a FACSIMILE 
COLOUR REPRODUCTION from Mr. Carss's 
Watercolour Drawing. Cretonnes from 8#d. to 


: 3/6 d. 
Actual size of work, 16 ins. X 11 ins. ieee 


cers Linens d Oo 
Artistically mounted. aid mbres 


from 2/6 to 6/11 per yd. 


Catalogue and 
Patterns Post Free. 


Ed 


PRICE: Artist’s Proofs, 10/6 per copy. Aida ; 
. per yd., 31 ins. wide. 


Prints).e eG 


Prospectus in Colour on Application. 


‘ if 
e id f f 
From all Art Dealers and from the Publishers— Sean, 
EYRE & SPOTTISWOODE, Ltd., HIGH STREET, CLAPHAM. Pies 


His Majesty's Printers, East Harding St., London, : 


eee See ee ee ee ee | es 


Make your early 
morning tea over- 
night, and take it 
to your room ina 
Universal Vacuum 
Bottle. Then you 
will be able to have 
the best cup of tea of 
the day the moment 
you awake. 
Sold by Chemists, Iron- 
mongers and Stores 


everywhere, from 6/- 
upwards. 
Write for Booklet. 
LANDERS, FRARY, & 


CLARK, 31,BARTHOLOMEW 
CLOSE, LONDON, E.C. 
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PICTURES IN THE FIRE—continued. 


probably a species of mock-turtle—to frighten his team as he was going 
along the sea-shore. It was Phedra, his stepmother, who was rather 
keen on him, who put poor papa Theseus up to this dirty trick, but Ihave 
always believed that Hippolytus must have had bad hands, or he would 
have been able to avert this bouleversement. Also he was too soulful to 
be really one of the “cut ’em down captains.” Look at all that rot 
he wrote to Diana in verse! Just about as bad as aman who would 
go to the kennels in a pair of button boots! 
KdAXora Tov Kara kéopoy mapOévev! And all that 
about bunches of flowers he had picked for her 
in a meadow that had never been polluted by the 
plough—as if flowers ever grew in a ploughed 
field! And all the time I don’t mind betting the 
lady was exactly like one of those huntin’ women 
who make you at once think of the Cottesmore’s 
huntsman dressed up in a yellow dinner dress 
and a straw-coloured wig. 


* * * 


No much as I should like to believe it, I don’t 

think Hippolytus can have been a real 
performer. Adonis, on the other hand — well, 
berhaps! He, at any rate, would go pig-sticking 
instead of consenting to dally with Venus in the 
shade. And, mark you, she tried him a bit high, 
too, and lots of fellows might have said, “ Well, I 
can ‘go pig - sticking any old day, but .. .” 
Now wouldn’t they? But Hippolytus ... 
well, I have always rather thought he must have 
been a sort of a cross between “ Mr. Spangles,” 
“ Bunthorne,” and ‘Cuddy Flintoff’—the thea- 
trical business and black-japanned spurs of the first, 
the long-hair and ultra-soulfulness of the second, 
and the “Yoicks push ’im up”-pishness of the 
latter! All hunting noises and no performance. 
However, I may be quite wrong, and may be pre- 
judiced against Hipp. because of memories of 
poenas (with accents) from the works of his 
principal chronicler, one Euripides! 


A UNIQUE GIFT. 


With the British Army 
on the Western Front. 


A Series of TWELVE ARTIST PROOFS 


from ‘‘ Sphere” Drawings 


By F. MATANIA. 


WITH THE BRITISH ARM 
ON THE WESTERN FRON 


A Reproduction of the Case in which are enclosed Twelve 
Artist Proofs of Signor Matania’s War Drawings. 


THE PROPRIETORS OF ‘‘' THE SPHERE”’ have pleasure in 
announcing that they can now accept orders for the portfolio of the 
series of 12 beautiful reproductions of the most striking and dramatic 
incidents of the War from drawings by F. MATANIA, reproduced in 
the best style of photogravure. 

The issue will be strictly limited to 


600 Portfolios, each containing 12 Artist Proofs 
signed by the Artist and stamped by the Fine Art Trade Guild. 
Price:—600 Portfolios at - - £4 4 O each. 
Engraved surface of each plate, 14 X 9 in.- 


Booklet with Illustrations of the twelve subjects post free on application. 


Orders may be sent to THE SPHERE & TATLER, Ltd., 6, Great New St., E.C. 4, 
or to Messrs. HENRY GRAVES & Co., Ltd., 6, Pall Mall, S.W. 1. 


MISS MADGE TRAVERS 


Miss Madge Travers is a beautiful young 

actress who is now 

successful musical play, ‘‘ High Jinks,” at the 
Adelphi Theatre 


And as we are talking “horse,” I am tempted to hark back to my 

friend, Baron Marbot, late of the army of Napoleon—of Marengo, 
Austerlitz, Eylau, Jena, and a whole heap of other “scraps,’’ because 
he is very good reading when he “talks” of the horses he has owned 
at various times. The most picturesque of the baron’s experiences 
were obtained with a mare named Lisette he bought for an old song 
from a Swiss banker who was established in Paris and who sold her 
because she had a little habit of savaging his 
grooms. She had disembowelled one man; a 
fact which, as the Baron remarks, M. Finguerlin 
“had forgotten to mention.” Lisette, in fact, at 
one time was such a terror that the Paris police 
ordered her owner to have a placard stuck up 
over her stall telling the public what she did. 
The baron says that when he got her it took 
four or five men to saddle her, and that you 
could only bridle her after blindfolding her and 
hobbling her fore and aft. How the baron rode 
Lisette at Eylau, and how her little tricks saved 
his life must. be told another day—because the 
printer will not let me do it to-day. 

* * * 

A\Ithough the story of Eylau will take too long 

to tell in this issue, there is another about 
“ Lisette’? and how they cured her of biting that 
can be included. The baron’s servant and 
factotum was a very resourceful man, and he 
thought of a way to defeat this savage. He got a 
big leg of mutton and roasted it and then ap- 
proached the mare whilst it was still piping hot. 
What happened then I will let the baron tell us 
in his own words :— 

When the animal flew at him to bite him he held 
out the mutton; she seized it in her teeth, and burn- 
ing her gums, palate, and tongue, gave a scream, let 
the mutton drop, and from that moment was perfectly 
submissive to Woirland and did not venture to attack 
him again. I employed the same method with a like 
result. Lisette became as docile as a dog. 

But luckily she did not forget how to bite, as 
will appear later. S. 


appearing in that 


A MOST SUITABLE GIFT. 


THE SPHERE AND TATLER 
Permanent 


CARBON ENLARGEMENTS. 


HE Proprietors have arranged to supply their readers with permanent 
Carbon Enlarged Photographs, and have pleasure in announcing 
particulars. 
The Carbon process gives absolutely permanent prints, which being 
produced by specially prepared pigments, can never fade. 
Amateurs’ own Photographs, Portraits, Animal Studies, &c., can all 
be dealt with under the Scheme, as well as many of the photographs of 
interest which appear week by week in ‘‘ The Sphere ’’ and ‘‘ The Tatler.’’ 


COPYRIGHT.—The pictures in ‘‘The Sphere"’ and ‘The Tatler'’ are copy- 
righted, but the proprietors will obtain permission whenever possible for enlargements 
to be made. Information will be furnished on application. It should be noted that 
Portraits and other Photographs are the copyright of the Photographer when the sitting 
is a complimentary one, and such photographs should not be sent for enlargement 
without the Photographer's permission. 

The Carbon is the most artistic of all photographic processes, and possesses the 
great advantage over all others that pictures may be obtained in a large variety of 
tints:—For Portraiture a Sepia Tone is recommended; Sea Studies can be printed 
in a beautiful Sea-green tone; Children's Portraits can be printed in Bartolozzi Red; 
Landscapes, Animal Studies, etc., can be printed in a rich Photographic Purple. 
When ordering please state in which colour the enlargement is to be made. 


The Sphere and Tatler Permanent Carbon Enlargements must not 
be confused with the Cheap Bromide Enlargements so largely advertised. 


These artistic Enlargements measure 12 in. X 10 in. mounted upon plate-sunk mounts 
measuring 20 in. X 15 in. 


Price 10/6 


Post Free in the United Kingdom. 


2 copies from same negative, 18/6; 3 copies from same negative, £1 5 § 


All orders and communications to be 
addressed to Dept. E., 


THE SPHERE & TATLER, LTD., 
6, Great New Street, 
Fetter Lane, London, E.C. 4. 


Cheques and Postal Orders to be Please make Enlargements from en- 
crossed" London County and West- | Closed photographs, printed in 


minster Bank,'’ Temple Bar Branch. Colour, for which I enclose cheavel value 


COUPON 


(Which must be cut out and sent with order) 
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